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HEART TO HEART. | 


WRITTGE FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST. 





le! Oe, eS pts. 
Swoops upon our litt k; 
loads shut out the light of day, 
And the world grows strangely ark 
Ot, he ginees Ses cama « tus! 
Oh, the angry lightning’» mark ' 


| 
| 
Sweet my darling, ¢ me close ! | 
Put yvar litle ui mine ; 
| can see your face is white 
When lurid lightoings shine 
Oh, the terror the lightning ! 
Ob, the darling that is mine. 


Lay your head against my breast ; 
Pat arms about my neck, 
Death is full of endless 
Past all storm, and past all wreck 


' 

} 

Ob, the waves are very chill! 
Clasp me closer, heart to heart ! 

Death may take us if be will, j 

Bat it shall not be apart. | 

Kine me! Ah, the waves eweep o'er un, | 

Bat | have you om my beart. 
EBEN E. REXFORD. | 
' 


—_——_—_ 


The Cost of Conquest. | 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU. 


OHAPTER Iv. 


“+2, a,” 

He dreamt not of a foe, or if le fear ! 
Foretold ene, dreamt not of & foe so near ; 
other dreams his feverish mind employed, 

Of rights restored, variety enjoyed. — (Cowper, 


Dr. Andrea Guicoli was a shrewd and 
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Bat with 
the most skilfal pb 
was no 
ly-won 
you,” be said. 
bat I do not like to leave you quite alone. 
In your weak state a return of faintness or 
would be dangerous, to say the least 


threshold of hb 








, in the power 

and in the 
those he cured to 
More 


disease, had been 


more than one court. 


the draught. aoa you would 
give it to myself, 
ty in moving?” 

** Difloulty! That's a 
| said Philip Reynell, with 





dependent on you, doctor, I am afraid ; but 


about me, you know.” and ho 
**T will serve you in any way I can, be sure | su 


inguiring y bey Seyhondin 

**Now, what does he famcy ?” he said to| was decimating the 

himself, when the door closed, and he was | island 

he watching me? What can he | 
? 


ian't his. | helped in 
Perhaps he thinks he won't be paid. 
i at 








om or to dictate to me in any way. | to thank you. 
oung, good-looking, and—” 

A spasm of pain seized him as he | the doctor replied. 
spoke, and he sank back on his pillows. 


hadcloth 


Bat his heart was in Valetta. 
ungainly exterior there beat a heart as | could have no possible interest for him one 
warm and as romantic as that of the veriest | way or the other. 


“‘Ah, my heart!” he murmured. ‘‘ What alight accent, languages being 
if I should not live to see Boscobel after pon Bede py Le A Dy 


Vol. LIT. H. PETERSON & (00.,}™ sme oat 


veniently date, so that he usually 
had a little reserve of his favorite stimulant 
in the plaits of an enormous shirt-frill, 
which protraded from his shabby black vest, 
This shirt-frill was the only part of his cos- 
tame Dr. Gauicoli was particular about, so 
that with his daily clean linen and other- 
wise shabby attire, he presented rather an 
08 


his oddities he was one of 
cians in Europe; his 
urchased German degree, ur easi- 
burgh diploma, but a position | accident, and broke hisleg, just as we were 
by the brain-work which makes «| starting. He was a bad lot, a diagraced 
man old before his time, and withers up | man, going home—a regular Q H B. 
the freshness of youth almost before the r" 
He had his | 
well-deserved reward in fame and pros 
he held to combat with 
rateful testimony of 
skill and attention. | missed, and I took a fancy to bim.” 


he went forth, 


I can afford to pay well for all that is done | and saved through the years he was away, 
uch to the | how Annetta toiled and boped, only themsel- 

‘t know any-| vesknew. They met only at rare intervals, 
was their sole friend. 

ul at last. The goal was reached, 


** Get well—that will be thanks enough,” 
He spoke very fair English, with only a 


a branch of 
Then he 


witha 


and 





all? I must be quiet—the doctor says so—- | straigh 
So I will when I get home—now—well, turned to leave the room. 
when poor Burroughs is buried, I sha'n't| ‘‘ Try 
have much to worry me. I must make the | want rest more than anythin 
doctor my letter-writer, my hands are of no | 
Use to me.” | wand betese gen ge enews 
Somewhat cynical and bitter it would | you know. ill it be 
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** Quite, my dear sir; the 
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“IT think I do. Ob, Dr. 


sudden—#o strange in every way.” 
| Sudden, but notstrange. B 


ail, have no excitement, no trouble. | the pillows like a practised nurse, and 
and sleep now,” he said. ‘* You 


“Gaicoli, one 
Burroaghas, 


death was so 


ately 
iliness had made him, ver dif. fo have an examination a jos! mortem, and 
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PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MARCH 15, 1873. 


than ove crowned head, laid low by | 
to sammon Dr. An- 
- | drea Guicoli to r aid, and he might, had | the poor fellow about more than you can 
ing the young man rather rude, bat laying | he chosen, have been resident physician at | help, will you?” 

taka 


Under his | point—one which, it seemed to Dr. Guiooli, | day 


origin, to whom he | sary I can do in the time you will sleep, I 


rl of obscure 
: > 't ted his troth before 
mind the trouble. I shall have to be very bad he study in the ranks of the | all that has happened, and I will see your 
army of science soldiers. How he struggled | servant's place an efficiently supplied as is 


He was) 


of that,” and the doctor left the room with | the honors gained, and he returned to Va- | must be an examination—the poor chap 

what Philip Reynell imagined was a very | letta to take a good position there, and to find | won't feel it now. 
Anneta dying of a malignant fever which | relations. 
population of thej| able to get up and see. There's no hurry 


From the hour in which he laid his be- | 
Who I am and | trothed wife under the sod Andrea Guiocoli | ning of the sleep be was to take, when he 
one | went his way as if, save to be tended and | was 
, there were not apotber | his own name in an English voice close 
I'll | woman on the face of the earth. No wiles | ander the open window of bis room. 

rest on the score. | could tempt him into matrimony, no beauty | 





hen he had drain- | vant's death. 


Philip Reynell, of Boscobel Abbey, does | lure him to forget Annetta. He lived alone, | sure?” 
not travel without money or credentials.” le stern, silent, pemey case. Despite his 
He spoke the name aloud, and lingered | st and sil , he could be, and was, 
‘ on the syllables as though he tho | cary gratia, ond © wae bo bis quads man. 
nd. ner he lifted Philip Reynell ap, and 
“Philip Reynell, of Boscobel,” he re- | put the cup to his lips. 
“*A fine inheritance to be going | od it, be said— 


“You are very kind. I don't know how | 


-r 





ON THE BEACH AT MALTA,~—-f8R INTRODUCTION, 


“* Make think I murdered my ser- hear be's to marry our colonel's daughter. 
vant—eh, ?” Philip replied, with an- | She's a of a girl.” 
other unpleasant bh. “Oh, examine | * He ts a lucky young man.” 
away as much =e like, only don't bring “Bhe is a lucky woman ; twenty 
any of the details to me. A the | th Py ry by yee 
death in the papers, and send a notice to! Abbey are not picked up every day —and 
England, in case the poor fellow had any | he's as rous as he is yy 
relations. His name was David; I don't “Bol should fancy from bis manners. 
know his age.” Wonld you like to see his servant ?" 

“You didn't know much of him, then ?” Philip Reynell started in his sleep, so 

** Very little. I picked him up on board | violently that the bed shook with the mo- 
the Euphrates. My own man met with an | mentary spasm, and the doctor went up to 
him, and put his band on his forehead. It 
was damp and clammy with a cold perspi- 
ration. hte turned to the young officer. 

** He in very weak,” he said. “It wase 
momentary start, noth more. Would 
you like to see the body?’ 

“No, thank you. I never did like to see 
a corpee, I didn't know him, so there 
would be no object gained.” 

** You never saw your friend's servant ?” 

“No; he was a cavalry man, I hear, 
coming home to be dismissed for bad con- 
duct.” 

‘Just so. Mr. Reynell told me so to 





“A what 

“AQH.B.—a ‘Queen's Hard Bargain.’ 
That's the regimental slang among the men 
for a fellow that's dismissed the service in 
dingrace. Burroughs was going home dis 





“* And you were not disappointed ?" 
“No; he did very well. You won't pall 


| He seemed strangely sensitive on this 


“Ab, Phil always had philanthropic 
fancies for ~~ people out of scrapes. I 
must be off, Will you tell him when he 
wakes that I was here, and bow sorry I am, 
and all that, you know ?" 

Lieutenant Chartham was not very gifted 
at expressing himself, and rather apt to ro- 
peat his observations, bat Dr. Giaicoll saw 
how sorry he really was, and promised to 
be the bearer of all the kind messages he 
left for bis friend. 

** What was this man Barroughas like ?” 
the lieutenant asked, as they walked to the 
harbor together, for the doctor liked the 
young man's benhomic, and Mr. Chartham 

pr d his opi of his new acquaint 
ance afterward by saying that the grave 
Valetta physician was ‘a jolly old cock.” 

** Well some snch a man as hia master,” 
was the doctor's reply. ‘* About the same 
size, I think, and a handsome fellow. Ky 
the way, Mr. Chartham~—-" 

Well.” 

“are you| ‘I want to ask you a question.” 
| “A bandred, if you please.” 

** Quite sure.” | ‘Are bad characters in the army branded 

The second speaker was Dr. (iaiooli, and | anywhere?” + 
Philip listened intently while he gave a) * Yea, on the breast‘ B. ©. 
short acoount of his arrival and his ser ** Would a man coming home disgraced 

as this Barroughs was, be branded in India 
**Poor old Phil,” the first voice said; | or at home—in England, I mean?” 

**In India, of course.” 

* You are eure?” 

* Certainly. They are dismiased the 
service with the brand out there ; Govern- 
Bruce Chartham, of the Springers, please ; | ment is obliged to send them home. They 
I've only half an hour to spare. I'm awfully | have to work their passage, an it were 
sorry I did not know he was here till this | They get nothing but their fuod on board 
minute, and now we're just off.” ship.” 

Brace and Philip Keynell bad 
been great friends out in India, and no doubt 
the ee oe man would have been 

to have seen his old acquaint. | 


“There will be no pulling about, my 
dear sir,” he replied. ‘All that is neces- 


hope, after that draaght. Try and forget 


possible in the island.” 

He left the room, and Philip Reynell ley 
| thinking. 

** 1 was a fool to make a fuss about it,” 
he said to himself. ‘Of course there 


I wonder if be had any 
I'll overhaal bis traps when I'm 





about that.” 
He dropped off into a doze, the begin 


startled broad awake again by hearing 





** Philip yoell,” it said; 


“will you take me to his room, doctor 4 
He'll be glad to see me, I know. We've | 
been friends from the time he was a lad 
till I went home on leave, a yearago. Say 


P 

** And the brand is B. ©.?" 

**B. C. in Roman letters.” 

** And indelible ?" 

“Nothing bat canterizing will take it 


ance, but the doctors had been | ont. It is pricked into the flesh with an in- 
tho ly effectual, and the waiter sent | strament on purpose, charged with sume 
up to room returned with the intelli- | preparation which never comes out. 


that he was fast asleep. * Thank you.” 

* And I must not wake him, I sa | “ Why did you wish to know? /)id the 
said Lientenant Chartham, as he into | mark on that poor chap puzzle you? | sup- 
a had a post mortem?” , 

as thi: pazzie even the wisest o 
as,” can Be. Getafe somewhat onigmati- 
cal answer, and he took leave of Lieutenant 
Chartham with a gravity that made that 
him,” the doctor re- | young gentleman think that Philip Key- 
nell's case was a very bad one indeed -and 
that he should never see his old friend 











like to have spoken to him though Poor 
old fellow! he's awfully altered. I don't | CHAPTER V. 
a Gane Gases Sem. A TRUE REYNELL. 
“No; he was as fresh-looking a chap as bite 
age aw = ane ay and —_ smse taluren of my fatter tae, 
seems me ve grown rer, ‘urveina 
whiter, you know. Do people change their : 
SS Katherine Branscombe, left yy 
- changes Something | Allahabad, bore the m her 
is due to the “alo eft cutaion lover as such women do the trials and 


| worries of life. She did not sigh, and weep, 





| 
distard him. Toll him when | and sentimentalize, and show all whom it 
. them | might concern how she sorrewed for him 
. Net even when the news 





THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER FOR HALF A CENTURY. 


of his detention at Alezandria reached her, 
and she heard audible fears for hin life ox 
yr by her friends, did she break down ; 
ner cheek might pale and her eye lose its 
lustre, but she went about with calm hope- 
fulness, praying ‘‘for help whence help 
alone could come,” and trusting to cach 
mail to bring her better tidi 

They heard of the arrival of the Eu 

rates at Malta, then of her passing (i 
»raltar, then of her reaching her destination 
at Portsmouth, but there came no special 
news of Philip Reynell. 

“ Tel are always unsatisfactory 
things, Kate,” the colonel said to his daugh 
ter, when Katherine's pale cheek turned 
paler still, as the day for the mail passed 
and there were no letters, ‘It's all right, 
my girl; no news is good news.” 

** There are so many places he could have 
written from,” she said, while her father 
reminded her of his illness, the diificulty of 
writing at sea, and all the other circum. 
stances which mighthave preveated Philip's 
writing to them. 


TERMS) BG. nen Stat} 


first letter abe ever received from ber 

had been no need of 
letters between them im the happy time bo. 
fore he went. They hed been in 


in oat-of 4 
he may chance to into. len 
Kate of his being nursed by some 
pretty Maltese, whom he marry oat of 


* When we are far from the lipe that we love,’ ac. 
I should advise you to look after your lover, 
that's all.” 

Kate's lips quivered. Any allusion to 
Philip Ke atang her to a 
ahe tu away from the somew ’ 

well-meaning, Mrs. Soorby, 
‘or her. 


it,” the majors lady said to Mra. Bloper 
afterward. ‘I don't believe they feel sure 
of him now.” 

** Time will show,” that lad 

And time did sahow— more - hy who 
were watching the shifting kaleidoscope of 
haman life deomed penile. 

The arrival of Brace Ohartham, who came 
straight from Malta, b ht back the roses 
in some degree to Katherine's chooks 
The lively, natured, though somewhat 
thick- onng lieutenant had always 
been a favorite of hers, and now that be 
brought direct news of Philip, she liked 
him still more. Hia advent ended the cu- 
rious doabtsa that had oppressed her about 
her lover's safety. He was alive; hia old 
friend had seen ® and abe was aatiafed. 
LAeutenant Chartham, having been once 
violently in love with Katherine Branscombe 
hi 





“Nothing would have hindered me 
writing to him,” she said, passionately ; 
** noth ne but death, and that is what has 
atepped between us. I shall never see him 
again, never!” 

The presentiment which oppressed her 
before pom departure was on ber atill, 
and she could not shake it off 

‘Bee him again, my darling!" he ox 
claimed. ** Tell me so when I dance at your 
wedding. I mean to dance then, Katie, and 
show the yonng folks what spring heeled oli 
fogies there are left in the world still. Well, 
corporal, what in it? 

It was a letter at last. The corporal o1 
plained how, through some mistake, it had 
gone to one of the officers bungalows. It 
was not in Philips hand, bat it was from 
Malta, where they knew no one, and they 
felt sure it related to him.” 

** He is dead,’ said Katherine, with quiv 
ering lips, as her father tore open the letter 

“The paper would have been black 
edged in that cane,” he replied. ‘* No, 
darling, he in not dead, buat the man he 
took for his servant ia. This letter in from 
a doctor there, and speaks very hopefully 
of him.” 

The letter which the hapless Barrougha 
had begun and never finished waa enclosed 
in one from Dr. Gaiooli, giving @ succinot 
account of all that had passed and of Philip 


If, knew precinely what sort of details 
would be ——— to her, and had stored 
up in bis mind all the news he could recoul 
leot about Philip's arrival at Malta. 

‘You are sure you saw him, Lieutenant 
Obartham?” Kate asked. ‘' Yeu know, or 
oan guess, how antious we have been, and, 
manehow or other, the idea got into my 
head that we were being deceived, either 
by that doctor . what ia his name t” 

“Gaieoli? A jolly old fellow, though 
very queer and wocentric. I don't think 
he'd deceive you. He seemed very anirwus 
about poor old Mhil 

* You saw him?" 

She repeated the qnestion with au earnest 
ness that showed how she had been brood 
ing over her fancy, whatever it was, and he 
hastened to reassure her 

Oh, yea, I naw him. ' 

* What did he look like? How did he 
seom? Wan he cheerful? Ah, you will 
yardon my asking so many questions, | 

now, bat I feel as if I must go mad if I 
do not have some certain pews 

Iter excitement was very unlike her 
usually calm manner, and he hastencd to 
allay it as beat he could 

“IT assure you I saw him, Miss Brans 
combe. 1 stood by hin bedside, and bad 
the doctors awarance that, with rest and 
quiet, he would do well, He was changed ; 





Keynell's progress toward recovery. 

** He in able to wit, and has been carried 
down-stairs once,” be wrote, * and T am in 
great hopes that he will leave for England 
next week. I proposed the Haphrates, which 
will be here in about a fortnight, bat Mr 
Keynell expresses the utmost dislike to 
troop ships, or the cempany of soldiers in 
any way, Hoe has inverably refused to see 
such officers ax have happened to be here, 
and desires me to inform you and Mins 
Branscombe, who, be says, must imagine 
for the present all he would «ay to her, that | 
he has made up bis mind to quit the army | 
as soon as be can make the necessary | 
arrangements He ix «till troubled sadly | 
with the galvanic affliction in the hands, of | 
which the servant writes in the enclosed | 
letter, but promises himself to be able to | 
write next mail, Iam « bad hand at tran. | 
scribing expressions of endearment and af 
fection, bat Iam to assure Miss Hrans 
combe of his unaltered attachm=<at and love 
for ber, and yourself of his kindest regard 
and esteem 

**Poor Phil! To think of his being il! 
and worried like that,” the colone! said 
| ** Don't look so tronbled about it, Kate He 
| seems to be in very good hands. We shal! 
| hear next mail.” 
| Which they did a few lines, in an 
| almost illegible scrawl, which no une would 
j have known for Philip Keynell’s hand 
| writing, saying that except his hans, he 

was almost well, and on the point of start 
ing for England by the Peninsular and 
Oriental Company « steamehip Penelope. 
The colonel and bis daughter felt puzzled 
There was something, b in the rs 
| letter and Philip's own, which they could 
| pot understand They were unlike him in 
tone, graver and stiffer then he was wont 
to be and Katherine ahed bitter tears sbe 





| minus the eyes, which were shat 


| (emtech maid 


so much so, that I don't think I should have 
known him, bat I had not seen bim for a 
year, and he wes wasted by illness, and, 
more than that, the room was darkened by 
green jalonsies, which always cast ugly re 
flection» bat it waa my old friends» face, 
It wan 
a dreadfal business, the death of hin ser 
vant, and apset him dreadfully, Doetor 
They had been having « post 
mortem, abd all that sort of thing, you 
know and he the doctor, | mean - wanted 
me to go and see the body 

* And did you? 

“No! 

“T wish you had 

“Why? 

“IT should heave liked to have known 
what kind of a man this Barroaghs was 
that ix all.” 

** Well, I bad the curiosity to ask, and I 
was told that he was mach the boight of 
his master a little taller, if anything and 
something darker in complexion. ' 

* Darker! Then he must have been as 
dark as some of the natives — as that punks 


jwallah there Vhilip is very dark for an 
haropean.” 
** Hie illness has bleached him. I never 
saw each a change in that respect. He ix 
as fair orrather white vow asany Eng!ish 


mau I ever saw.” 

* Thank you for all you have told me, 
she said, bidding bim adieu ** Don't for 
getit. I may want you to repeat it some 
time ” 

**Now, what has she got in her bead, I 
wonder?" the young man said to bimeelf, 
as he went to hie own banyalow. “I sup- 
pose she fancies it = oat of sight out of 
mind. I don't think it i# with Phil Rey- 
nell. I wish I had woke bim up, that I 
right have brought a message straight from 
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bie lips te ber care Bhes « noble girl te 
K ote Branee ~w be, ood nothing shoals ever 
worry her if I bed ber in my keeping 

And ehile Acthetine Braneeom 
eorrowing for bh.» dipeas at Allahbabed. and 
friends of the family in FE gland were 
wondering then the young master of Ie 
eabel eould conve ts claim hie own, Philtp 


Revnell was fesevemr, ef Maite, under the 
Afver 


elmo st eare ot De. () seo 
the f of he bad grees 
mock better. Ip a very few days be was 


th to bie =A email b 
bela all hie worldly goods ent bohepeeeed 
to heve no correspondents A diag taced 
enidier going home to be dicmiased hes sel 
and Mailip Key nell's 
o have been poorer in 
this world's goods then even « man in hie 
podtion might be expected to be 
** Pat them altogether, Mhilip esd to his 
pew attendant, « native of Valetts, who 
bed been « conrier and spoke half a devon 
languages todiferent:y, and was rore swart 
end active, ‘Hee that they are safely key t 
ome one may inquire for the poor frilow 
when we get bom 
With retarning strength came a longing 
to get eway and the active business halite 
of an Kagliehman The whole hotel coun 
begen to feel that there was an inmate « t 
merk « the guests, and the ovart that 
“™ — to the young Englishman was tre 
With the sssistance of (ai 
soppe, as bis new servant was called, he 
looted carefully over all a Lave 
graphed to bis in L , and bie 
steward ot B and wrote badness 
letters, for (juiseppe was almost as good « 
serihe as Berroughs had been. He made 
hime tie up end dicket all bis lotiors, aod 
arrange bie papers for him 
* T hewe been « sad carclens fell »w hither 
to, he seid, It will pot du at Boscobel 
I shall take you there with me, (iuiseppe, 
if we agree.” 
And Gateeppe bead bowed to the very 
groand aod taanked the signer, who bed 


appereny for m the faitafal biwardas, 
fretting over euforoed — at Hombey, 
and wearying for the time he might 


rejoin hie master, to whom he was deeply 
attached 


In dae time « genUeman came from lon 
dou, whe announced himeclf as Mr Turner, 
the London agent of Mr. Heynell Philip 
greeted bim with empresa men! 

“Lem not sare | should heve Laows 
agein,” be said. ‘Bat | was snch « 

I left | .aglend 

* Leeink | scheoald have known you for « 
Keynell,” Mr Turner replied © you have 
the family eyes and featares, but you are 
not pearly ae dark a you bid fair to be 
whea « hey 

** [t's thie Ulnees that has taken the color 
out of me,” Philip replied. © When | left 
ledia I was as brown ae need bo, | shall 
get it all beck again when I can get oat 
more 

To Mr farmer he delegated all his oor 
respondence now fur the few days he woald 
remain at Valetta 

* All bat my letters to my wife that i« te 
he ed The mistress of Hoscotbel 
\* walling my scmmons te follow me at 
Allalaled 

Mr Turner seid be hed beard of the 
young lady, aud heard uothing bat praise 
Altog ether then the bee master of the Hos 
cobe! estate seemed to have a very Ely adam 
of happiness bel) 

The cabins for Philip Loynell, bie agent, 
aud hie errvent were daly seca ton board 
the Penelope, and anil the meat 
day. when tao gentionens ap te 
Patlip « chest, as his man was drawing bins 
slong the beack, and annonnred thewaelres 
as fellow voyagers 

One was « tall, bind y looking, elderly 
men, eho held out bie hand with the air of 
an old friend 

"1 met intredace myself be aid, 

theugh I feet art! Lhknew you alrwady i 
om Captain Meaghten you will have heard 
pour father speak of mv 

Indeed 1 Lave my | am 
eo gled to make yourae jasintance = I shall 
net feel now as though | hed ot e fread io 
all Foglend. Lhave often heard my father 
way he owed hie life to you 

* Ae one weoidier often dees to another, 
my boy, | helped hin oat of « eerape at 
Bobracn, that was ali You are ont eo lite 
him as you bid fair to be when yon were « 
round eyed youngster of fre of there 
shouts LI haven t seen you sine 

Aw | aot! 1 eas convdered lite him 

"Roe You are in seme poltts, oyes expe 

wally. lou ll pase fora Keynellanywhere ” 

“Should Ty lie good te know that, 
serd Potlip, with « leagh, and then Captain 
Hanghtea totredaced frieud as Mr 
Masi gs, eho sheokt hands ea: 
with eo bend thet was ne cold as toe 


ou 


ay 


e hin 


he wea to 


deat father 


lis 
Vuslp 
andl 





trem ided like « leaf 
Thats « lacky young fellow. Captain 
llauwhtem eaid, ae they tarned ee ay ile 
«nn trae Reyneil 
le he 
i features 1 wear You knew the 
maior ean vou bot ewe the likeness 
Not im « single tratt he renstode me 
of 
i whom 
‘ft eome one &ho made the bitterest 
beer my life Ihe w= bow living image 
CHAPTER Vi 
es rrol mes sav tee’ 
° aut) oh, Hothing |4 . 
“? ‘ mee gare’ so. - 
bh thet hove ene ‘> . = ‘ A Nn 
. ts ~~ ~~ « . * welt ehadu@s “mm 
Sve he at cre *are toe 
Trem the * te the ehewk, free the chemk to the 
—— ba ia Kewed 
Captain Heaghtes grew very totimate 


*ith the son of bus oid friend on the passage 
home from Malta He found the young 
man quiet and unaveaming rather more 
> than might have been eapected fiom an 
officer in ber majesty & service, going home 
to take possession of such « patrimony a 
Beseobel Abbey and tte belongings 

er two litte pre Sere ob-erratle at table 
and eleewhere made biw fancy thet Phitip's 
edecetion had pot been eo oarefaily attend 
od to as be fancied 

a | it & reaghing 1 in India, 

he said to bie frieed Mr. Hastings, who 
was leo going home © The led e: at out too 
ye see 
land ull he wee thorvughly formed, morally 


3 


payatenliy 
* Hell pros ep everything fast enoagh at 
bome,” thet geuteaan replied “Hew old 


twenty.two or three, at 
I know hes not au re 


Hell lose « 


(ne | 


two im bis looks whem hes quite 
He's « handsome fellow, and like his | fore 


ings I wish you liked the led as well as I 
de 

‘I wish I did, bat I cant 

Mr. Hestings did not like Philip Keyneil, 
be cvaida't tell why except, re he 


ol mpm Bho t im hie peat life 
thooys y polite t» bim, be 
net ve cordial, Ne vetthelos, I’nilip 


will bay every 

* It cannot buy friendabip, 

“It will bay each an taltation of it as 
will pass carrent anywhere,” Mr. Hastings 
rephed, with something of cyviciam in his 
teve Hat you spoke of secing Huscobel 
for the Grat time, Mr Lieynell. Have you 
never boon there! 

Philip Meyueill bh! reed, almot peinfally 

| The color mounted ali over bis face, aud 
thea receded, leaving bim very pale 
| *Oue must epeak by the eard to yon, 
Mr. Hastings. be “1 should pot 
heave seid the first time, thongh I - al 
| most say I have pever seen Morcubel. | 
have beer there twice once when T we 
| very little. have «a dita remembrance of 
being carried through nam berless old room 
and once for s very brief call when I was 
| aboat nine years old. Nut baving the slight 
eat notion that | hed any interest in the 
place, and standing very mach in awe of 
my uncle who owned it then, my principal 
feeling connected with it was relief when 
my father brought me away 
“| don't wonder,” Captein Hanghton 
eaid, with alaugh * Your | nole Seymour 
Heynel! was not the sort of man to impress 
a child favorably) Dido t tip you, I sup 





"No, that he dida't 


However, | have | into the oa’ 


"Neo, Taffy, no,” aaid one of the men, 


shouting in bis ear ‘* This is Me. Alger 
non # son —this ie Master Philip that was.” 

* Aye, ape, ie tT” maid the old man, da 
Lieasl “Im getting old, you see. I car- 


ried Mr. Algernon « baby tn my arms many | 


» time, apd now hes gone and I'm left. 
le ple come to Boscobel to die now-a-daya, 
net t live.’ 


* ether an illLomened ” sald 
Philip, turning t the whe 

Less trying te ctlonce the nee 
** Who takes case of him ?” 
_ “He Bvee down at the ste,’ abe 
i , With @ eoagtesy, “* his greaad- 
SE 
coeld be done tél your 
came bome. He's past all work now.” 
“all bie life bas been spent tp 
the Keynelis’ . anid, . 
** He mast never want or more. 
shall be seen to to-morrow. You are Mra 


(irifitbs, I think?” 

** Yon, sir,” she replied, proud of 
remembered. ‘' I recollect your honor weil 
as a boy. You came here twice in Mr. 
Reymoars time.” 

“I did [should have known you any. 
where. ears havn't changed you much,” 


and he pas ed on, with kindly greeting to 
every ove, making the servants fink there 


never could be such a master, and Mrs. | 


| her new mistress, about turee months be- sorrow. 
fore the home coming of Philip Keynell. | 


(in Mfithe shook ont her Liack ailk dress, and 
lovked at her weezened old face in the glans, 
and began to think that she was one of 
_ those with whom ‘ time stands still withal,” 
and that she was quite an attractive woman 
in her old years 
Into the blaze of light, for the room was 
brilliantly illaminated, Philip passed with 
Lie trlonde bebiud him, ead was couscious 


of bowing to several ladies, and being the 
|centre of « fresh group of congratulating 
frienda. 


** My wife, Mr. Reynell,” said the rector, 
leading forward « sweetlooking elderly 
lady, in black satin and white lace, thc dreas 
of all others that an old lady looks weil in, 
and Mra. Nottley groeted him warmly, 
| Your mother and I were very dear 
| friends,” she said. ‘‘ You will admit me 
of yours, will you not, 


| not forgotten Huseubel. My father had a | Mr. Reynell 


| series of views of the house ead groanda, 
which kept it in my memory 


* And bow do yoa feel at the prospect of I abo 
r : . eh, | and mother's friends. 


ving there ite master, the lord of all 
"hil the captain asked, 


* Aw if it were all « dream,” Philip Rey. | “And now let me 


nell replied, “as if I should wake up oat 


of it in my soldiet s jacket, to feel 


* Into ee of them,” he said, 
. “* Bateoall me l’bilip, if you please; 
not be * Mr. Meynell’ to my father 


| “*Ppil'p be it then,” she said, am’ ; 
4 introdace os 


to m 


, in love if not in 


bat | ship, my husband's ward, Mies Gwendolin 


| nonsense I au talking,” he said, checking Haydon.” 


himself ‘Hat I do feel as though it were 
all ver 
myself, but somebody elee all this time 

Ase they neared Southampton, he grew 
tosUessly impationt for the eud of the 
| voyage lim illness, and the many vex- 


wes wild with longing to be ashore once 
more, and pashing on to bis new inherit. 
(iulveppe whose other name was 
wa most obsequiously attentive 





| ance 

Mant: 
| his master, and expressed bis delight that 
| the end of the journey was so near Le 
| did not impress Captain Heaghton favor. 
| ably, but the gallant captain had « universal 


the «devant courter ooald alter his opinion 

At Nouthampton, Philip was met by two 
gentlemen the steward of the Boscobel 
esta'eos and the rector of the parish 


| learn tis pleasare 

1 did wot have the carriage broaght, 
the steward send 
relic, aud LT thoagat you woald not care ty 
| travel in such an antiquated tal 
| Have the carriage brought! 
all Like some wild vision to Philip, who had 
ifien been sorely pinohed, living oa his 
| yay in Inedie 
| oronght for hiv all aeross Ragland, and he 
lntighed as be assured Mr Phompaon he 
should prefer travelling by rail, and en 
tering his new dominions in the best oar 
riage he could hive ta Hereford. He bad 
heen very pleased to meet these tro men 
the one whe had tended hin father iu his 
short, fatal ilaews, and the other who had 
| batd hice (0 the grave, and Ghey were ejually 
pleased with the simple, pleasant, feeling 
manner in which be thanked them for # hat 
they had done, and boped the poople in aad 
alioat Hoseuotbel would Like him 

lt was a very joyful sensation to Philip 
t) be thas greeted and recognized imme 
diately om landing after so many years of 
| extle, and to make, as it were, a trianphal 
entrance to the of his forefathers 


It seomod 
j 


| 


Hiusoobel was reached in the evening, just | 


as it began to dusk. bat there was 
light evough left for Paoslp to see the 
crowds of eager Lacon asnembied to weloome 
him, and for the tenants of the estate to 
have a guod look at their new lord, 

* T teegraphed to the butler, the steward 
said, “to have everything ready They 
have not lost much time 

* And I to my wife, the Rev. Mr. Nottley 
added = ‘She will be there to greet us 

It was through a shouting crowd, under 
triumph.) arches, gay with flowers, andl 
beartug flags of weloomea, that the last of 
the Keynoells entered the bouse to which his 


j te 


father had ouly come to die The wen 
took the herees out of the carriage, and 
drew their new landlord ap te the door of 


hishome No wonder he broke dven ander 
the effect of so much agitation, Weakened 
yy Hines all he saw, and 
tonched by the hearty pleasure of thase 
around hom, be leaned bis bead agen his 
hagils ae the 
of bandreds of vatoes, and burst into team 
like a very * oman 

No one of bis companions bat liked him 
the better for it 

Mr Hastings laid asite the feeling of 
prejudice he bad when he saw the burst of 
genuine feeling, and pressed his hand 
warmly when he Lifted his head again 

“ Porgive my weakness, Philip said 
Tt seems childish, bat I coald not help it 

“Genuine emotion ie never Unmanly,” 
seid the hindly clergyman. “* Weloome « 
hearty welcome to Bosoobel 

And Pailip stood ap in the carriage, and 
bowed right end left, and thanked those 
present in «a few broken words for their 
Aindly greeting 

* Another me I will thank you better,” 
he said, stepping down. and again they 


surprived at 


@arciage stopped amid the roar 


cheered with all the power of their lungs, 
and then went off jo the tents, where 
torches were already lighted, and « sab 


stantial sapper provided for all end sundry 
Philip's eyes were very dim as he stepped 
ever the threshold of his bome, and sa@ the 
“rvants drawn ap to receive him. They 
were still io mourning for hie fether, bat 
the women had white cape and bows, and 
all were ino Gutter of happy excitement 
| He jast oo ae glimpee of a group of 
handsomely dressed ladies and gentlemen 
in brilliantly lighted room beyond the 
| hall, amd then he turned to a very aged man 
| who stood amongst the servants leaning on 
;aete® Hie hair was quite white and very 
thin, and bis head shook with paley. He 
| bad been on the estate, man and boy, for 
more than seventy years, and bis father be 
him bad been « retainer of the Key. 
pede 


unreal, and as though | were not | face, and light- 


| ward end 


A fair girl, with a bright, sunny looking 
brown hair, falling upon her 
shoulders in feathery ringlets, stepped for- 
bowed low in answer to Philip 


| Reynell's salutation. She was no finicking 


| fime indy, this 


ations delays, had been too trying, and he | no dressed-up fall of airs and affecta 


tien, though her fortane was a bundred 


| thousand pounds, and she was free tw do 


| of the dearest friend Mr. Nottley ever had, | 


| A young > eu joining 


| disiihe to foreigners, and not all the bows | ap as he wou':l a daag 
and grins and litte attentions paid him by | well the trast bad been fulvlied was evi- | the frank familiar patare that would fain be 

dent in Gwendoline Haydon's simple, tho | on chatting terms with her maid, bat Harriet | would qaestion him. She found her oppor- 
rough natare, her splendid health, and her 





[tin a venerable family | 


to hear of carriages being | 


what she iiked with it. She was the obild 


end bad been left motheriess ata very early 

and Major Haydon, not long sviniog 
wife, had bequaeatheu bis 

him to bring her 

ter of his own. How 


complete education. Her fortune, always 


| 

| who | large, bad been doubled by the making of 
had come to give bios fiioudly greeting and | some railways across an estate belonging 
to her, and she was now one of the richest | arrival reached the rectory. 
| Mr. Nottley had | 
| 


heiresses in the kingdom. 
qauarded well end successfully agaust for 


tane-bunters. (iwendoline was compara- 


soy 


proper maid-.one who thoronghly ander 
stands her datics.’ 7 

And Gwendoline had ponted, and declared 
thet she hated ber money, and winked she 
hed not « handred ~~ yy on ~~ if her 
fortane was to prevent ber duioy as she 
liked; bat she was e@verruled in the ond, 
and her guardian's wife poraittcd |» look 
out for a maid for her, 

fler choice 


jes by no means 8 
that sbe wanted 
thonght Haydon « service 
| would sait her very well. So she frankly 
| owned to her shortoomings, and agreed to 
| take the place if she were allowed « month 
in London first, ia which time she wonld 
gnerantee that she would make herself av 
fait in the latest ways of fashionable life 

and drena. 
The month was granted, and she came to 
Reotory, and took posession of 


| Bhe was a quiet, reserved woman, not wach 
liked in the servauts’ quarters of Mrs 


who formed the simple, sociable little colony 


her « foreigner at first, bat she explained 
to them that ber brown skin and slightly 
eoutré manuer arose from her Lodian life. 
Bhe had been in India, at Sealkote, for 
thred years, she told them, and bad never 
meant to leave it, but that her master and 
mistress had had to do #0, and she had no 
resource bat to accompany them. 

Bhe never told them so in plain tcoma, © 
bat, somehow, the idea grew in their minds 
into certainty before long, that ‘ Miss 
Myers,” a was called from the first, 
« had « disappointment,” as young 
people of romantic notions aro apt to call a 
prematurely ended live affair, That she had 
saffered some wrong or unhappiness at the 
hands of & man Gee Cam tee. and the 
simple-bhearted country girls, whose flirta- 
tions extended only to bashfal pods from 
rastio adorers, or awkwardly offered and 
scoepted flowers, or perheps a quarter of a 
mile walk on their Sanday out, looked at 
her with awe aud onvy, as being of a supe- 
rior order, gifted with the wonderful know- 
ledge that only the sting of love brings 





ward of the reotor's, | 


| 





| 


tively unknewn as yet, and free to attract | 


end be attracted as nhe listed 

Philip Keynell know nothing of her for 
tune when be beld out bis band to ner ans 
Mre Notley prevented her. He sae notifing 
bat the gleam of her tender blue eyes and 
the waves of her golden hair. From the | 
moment that she bent her pretty head in 


| reply to his salutat on she was all the world 


to him the one love of a man’s life which 


| poets rave about and matter-of-fact people 


| of a mau's heart there is no room for honor, 


soof at, camwe on him all in a moment, and 
shat out all memory of the past, «ll hope 
and fear for the future 

Alas, for poor Katherine Hranscombe, 
waiting with patient faith among the rones 
at Allahabad! Alas, for the kindly colonel 
with his thorough belief in Philips honor! } 
When a passion like this takes possession | 


trath, or self respect —they are all swallow. 
od up in the flery torrentof what be fancies 
is nating and undying love. 

Qwendoline was all anconscions of the 
mischief she was doing, but she could not 
help saying to herself that abe had never 
seen such a handsome, pleasant man as the 
new master of Hoscobel, and feeling glad 
that life at the rectory would not be quite 
ao dull now he was come 

And then they went in to a composite 
sort of n.eal, such as is pleasant after tra 
velling ueither dinner nor tea, bat an | 
awalygamation of both, and thoagh, of 
coarse, Philip did not take her in, she sat 
by him, and he talked to her, and she war 
supremely happy 





‘They are getting impatient outside,” 
said Mr. Nottley, when (their ropast was) 
over, * You mast show yourself to them 


and make «a apeech, and so forth, you 
know 
“Ob, Dm ready) Whichiathe way?” | 
“Lpatairm to the baloony of the long 





| hope I didnt bart you.’ 


with it. 

Whatever her sorrows might have been, 
Harriet Myers proved herself an anexcep- 
tional lady's-maid. Whatever toilet Gwen- 
doline might please to wear, aud her fancy 
was erratic, aud rather eocentric in the 
matier of dress, ahe always looked like a 
pictare—the effect was perfect, however at- 
tained ; and Miss Myers had the satisfaction 
of knowing that -he was often asked about 
as a clever and industrious artiste. 





Nottley's house; they bardly knew what to | 
make of her, the ovuntry lads and lasses | 


under Mra. Nottleys rule They thonght | 





Gwendoline hardly liked her. She was of 


was reserved and silent, and never spoke to 
her mistress etcept in the way of daty. A 
litde conversation bad pasted betweon them 
when the news of Phuip Keynell’s epeody 
Giwendoline 
had all a girls cariomity about the roman- 


tioally introdaced new owner of Boscobel, | 


and worried her guardian with all sorts of | 
questions conceruing bim Mr. Nottley 
wave ber all the iuformation in his power, 
be had it from the ageut wlio went to meet 
Poilip at Malta, aui bis ward was tre- 
meonconsly interested in the story 

* Only think, Harriet,” she said to her 
maid, ** what a strange saceession of fatal 
ties. He must be a very good young wan.” 

* Why, mins ? ! 

Hartiet was bat languid!y interested in 
the new master of Boscobel, It seemed | 
from all they beard that he would ouly 
reach home to die, as his father bad done | 
before him, if even he did that, and 
funerals and corpses, and the church bells 
tolling so close to their ears, were not | 
pleasant things to talk about or endure ) 

“Why? Ab, you do not know,’ said hor 
mistress, warum)y. ‘His wan met with an ac. | 
cident, and had to stay behind, and what do 
you think he did?” 

**Got another, I suppose, miss; gentle 
men don t stop long without a servant. 

“Of course he got another! what a 
stapid thing tosay, but whom do you think | 
he took.” 


* Don't know, I'm sure, mia,” 

** Why the very worst man in all the ship, | 
a reguler bad character, going home in dis- | 
grace to be dismiased from the army. Ob, | 
how you are palling my bair, and its all on 
one side, What is the watter with you?" 

**Nothing, miss; the comb slipped. I 

**No, but do take care.” | 

Gwendoline had seen her maid's face | 
flash all over crimson, and then turn death. | 


| ly pale as whe spoke, and she watched her | 


now, thinking she was ill. But whatever it | 


| ' 
was passed over, and the woman went on | 


with her business as calmly aud quietly as 


| before. 


did he, 
** Most gentlemen woald | 


**Took a bad chsracter man, 


mina? she said. 


| affair than her mistress had told her. 


| garden 


} 


|and their sojourn at 
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“I did know lavid jorronghs in India, 
miss, and I have seon Mr Keynell, be was 
I was there once 


“ And Barroughs?” 
** Belonged to ‘ours, mica. 
quite well by aight.” 
Harriet Myors spoke of the regiment to 
bad ia the 


I knew him 


Barroughs bad been the hero of the *‘ dis 
appointment,” of which even Miss Haydon 
beard ramors, and the heiress louked at 
her hand J with thing of curiosity 
Love, with its scathing, withering fire, had | 
not come nigh her yet, she was free aud 
heart-whole, and it was a little event to 
come in contact with one who bad 
through the tremendous ordeal of a love. 





** You will never see bim now, sbe said, 
softly, and the touch of sympathy in her 
tone was not lost upon her maid. 

* No, mina.” 

* Yet it ia pleasant to know that he was 
so comfortably placed at the last, that be 


was ina fair way to do better. Then you | 
have seen this Mr. Reyneil? What is be 
like?” | 


**T could hardly say, mias; he was with | 
a lot of other officers when I did see him. | 
think he was a good-looking, darkish young | 
gentleman. | should know him again.” 

Bhe said no more, and ber mistress asked | 


, hee wo further questions about the young | 


gentlewan whose bome-coming was bow so | 
near; and Mra. Nottley, who knew nothing 
of Katherine Branscombe far away in India | 
and Philip's troth-plight with her, began to 
build all sorts of airy castles relative to her 
darling Gwendoline -) 


He came, and fell headlong intu the snare | 
woven by Miss Haydons bright eyes, and 
forgot the faithfal, single-hearted girl to | 
whom he had been all the world only a few | 
short months before. | 

Guiseppe Santi arrived a few hours in | 
advance of bis master, and was introdaced 
to Miss Myers amongst the servants at Bos 
cobel. She was there with ber mistress and 
Mrs. Nottley, and something in ber un. | 
— appearance attracted him. She 
spoke Frenoh, too, and he bated English, 
which he declared gave him the toothache, 
though he spoke it fluently enough, and | 
gave him quiet greeting in his own tongue, | 
or rather tae tongue he was most used to 

ing, and the familiar accent strack 
antly on bis ear. | 

He bad a peculiar interest in her eyes. He | 
had come straight from Malta, where the | 
man whom she had loved bad died. Per- | 
haps he bad seen him--knew more about the | 
She 


tunity in the lull that immediately preceded 
the arrival of the travellers. Her mistress | 
was dressed, and her arrangomenta made, | 
and they were for a moment alone in the | 
She put ber question with a tremor 
be did not fail to murk, thoagh he took no | 
notice of it, 

** Mademoiselle means the servant who 
died at Malta ’” 

* Yea " 


“I did not. Mr 
vant arrived after dark, 
the night, not many hours after 
in the hotel at the time, 

‘Then you did not see him?’ 

‘Pardon me, yes, I did, the next day.” 

“After he was dead?" 

or y en 

*“*What did ho look like? How did he 
look?’ she asked, eagerly. ** How did you 
come to see him?” 

**I avnasted the doctor at the examina- 
tion. It was necessary to have one, of 
course,” 

Again she begged to know how he looked, 
and he described the appearance of the 
corpse as nearly as be could, wondering at 
her extreme onriosity on the subject. | 

“Thank you,” she said, gravely and 
quietly, when he bad told her all there was 
to tell about Dr. Gaicoli, his new master, 
Malta. ** Knowing 
Mr. Reynell slightly I was interested, you 
see. 1 wish he would come.” 

But when he came she was ont of sight, 
something wanted her immediate attention, | 
and her absence was not noticed. She was 
shut in one of the back rooms at Boscobel, 
her hot face bidden in her hands, sobbing | 
over the memory of a past never to be re- 
called—a past which the home coming of 
Philip Reynell was bringing vividly before 
her. Under her cold and somewhat prim 
exterior she bad such a passionate nature 
as is a curse and torment to a woman when 
it belongs to her; and all the love of which 
such a nature is capable she had bestowed 
apon David Burroughs. No one noticed 
that she was not among the servants who 
were curtseying and bowing in the hall, no 
one missed her, she was not wanted, and no 
one cared much abont her, except one, and 
that was her new acquaintancs Guiseppe 


Reynell and his ser- | 
Ihe latter died in | 
I was not 


[March 15, 1878, 


to agitate him, the discomposure passed 
away directly. He steadied himself on Mr. 
Nottley's arm, amd went op with the speech 
be bad com It was terse and to 
the point 

‘He would not weary tbem with talk, 
le eatd, ** bat be 


stand 


wes worthy to stand oh Se giee_ ef the 

stead of being '® Beynells «bo bad gone before him.” 
Government and the et Captain Hanghton and bis friend » atcbed 
Howse Guards es umavvideble evils to be bic: minutely all through theevening. The 
catered and cared for at the lowest posm former with a feeling for the ron of 
com. hia old friend, Jfeeste tonee bie oo 
“And which wes ‘ours?’ asked (iwem- tenderly affected by the axsociations of Bos. 
y DEW em connected the other with « pr: jadies he could 
the army was s bog. to her @# not overcome, but which was ng lees 

yet. | amd lene as be saw whet really 
“The 11th, gues,” roplied the maid. | qualiti-s manif themselves in ty 
“Barronghs was sent home, and I never He bad remarked his agitation at the sound 
| heard of him efter.” of the scream, and, though he could not see 
A little involuntary sigh told its own tale. the person who uttered it, be knew it to be 


a woman. 
* Now, what does that mean ?” he asked 
himself; bat Philip Keynell himself offered 
asolation of the mystery, They had yone 
in from the baloopy, and were guiug to dis. 
perse to their rooms to dress, for there was 
to be a ball in the old banqueting room of 
the abbey, not a state affair, buta gathering 
of the tenants, their wives and 
to give pretty girls a chance of boasting in 
after years of how they had danced with the 
gentry when the squire came home. They 
are very fendal in old-world places such as 
Boscobel, and the sqaire was a monarch 
who reigned supreme in bis own dominiona. 


the Keynell retainers an this bome. 
of the heir. Then they would have 
and shonting, and masic, and ox 
bat no tangible king— now they had all the 


| feativities, and the hero in whose honor they 
te the fore 


shouted, and ate, and drank, was 
an well. The old hall had been 
gay as flags and flowers could make it, and 
the country dames and damsels in 
fearfally and wonderfally arranged 
waiting the advent of the squire and his 


little alte:ation in their toilets, and Philip 
Reynell turned to his friends. 

‘I saw a face in the crowd,” he said, 
** that I did not expect to see in this quarter 
of the world—the woman who fainted. 
Does any one know who she is?" 

** Miss Heydon's maid,” the rector re- 
plied. ‘ You saw ber in India, doubtless?” 

They went to their rooms, Philip mar- 
ahalled to his drewsing-room by his servant, 
and laughing at the idea of not knowing 
his way about Boscobel. 

“The idea of having to ask the way ia 
one’s own house,” he sail. **I want a clue, 
like the woman some queen shut up or 
wanted to get at, which was it?” 

Gaisep shewed his white teeth, and 
prof utter ignorance of the pretty ro- 
mance with which somebody's fertile brain 
has embellished one of the dullest periods 
of our history; and then gravely informed 
his master that Mademoiselle Myers very 
much wished to be allowed to to him. 

** Ab, that's the women I saw you beegio 
jast now. Miss Haydon's maid, isn't 
You hav'n't lost much time in making your- 
self agreeable in the housekeeper's room, it 
would seem.” 

Bat the valet disclaimed anything of the 
sort; it was purely accidental he said, Miss 
Myers being with him. 

‘I was jast going to send for her. I 
knew her in Iudia slightly. If ber mis 
tresa's toilet is over, bring c. here.” 

Gaiseppe looked at his master narrowly, 
he hardly knew what he suspected, but 
Philip Roynell’s face was impertarbable in 
its calmness and told him nothing. He was 
very pale, bat that was the natural effect of 


| so much excitement; there was no apparent 


nervonsness over anything part, present, or 
to come. Yet, when the tese had left 
the room, the master of Boscobel paced 

and down with excited strides. - 

**How will it end?” he said to himself. 
**Willshe rain me? Willshe try? Bah! 
what a fool I am prating here, where the 
very walls may have ears for aught | koow, 
like a stage idiot. Whatever she says she 
can but expose the boyish wildness of 
Philip Reynell's youth. don't suppose 
avy of my respected ancestors were saints 
or anchorites. She can't unmake me what 
Iam—Philip Reynell of Boscobel Abbey.” 

Curiously selfish words on the very first 
night of his arrival, significant of his char- 
acter had any one overheard them. Mr. 
Hastings heard them passing under the 
window on his way to the ball-room.” 

‘Philip Reynell, of Boscobel,” he re- 
peated, ‘* and no true eynell in heart, or I 
never read a mans character.” 

Harriet Myers had fally made ap her 
mind what she wanted to say to Philip Rey- 
nell before she was summoned by Guiseppe. 

“I knew he would see me,” she said, 
quietly, as she followed him to his master's 
apartments. 

And be intended that he would make a 
third at the interview if possible. Bat 
Philip rendered that impossible by peremp- 
torily ordering him out and shutting the 
door, and he found when he went round to 
the only other entrance te his master’s 
rooms that it was fastened on the inside. 
There was the baloony left to him, and he 


drawing room. You will be past over them 
there 

It was an etciting scene on which they 
gazed when they reached the baloony and 
looked down, Torches held high showed 
the eager faces of the crowd, and lit ap the | 
litde groap at the window Philip stepped | 
forward amid a roar of applause, and bowed 
to the assem! lod throng. 

‘My friends ~ be began, bat even as 
he spoke, a sharp scream « opped him, and 
looking down to see where it came from, 
he saw, right anderneath him, his servant, 
Guiseppe Santi, snpparting « woman who 
aj to have fainted. 

light sbone fall apon her pale face, 
and he knew it in a moment. The last time 
he bad seen it bad been thousands of miles | 
away in India, and he deemed it there «till, 
He never thought to see it here, at Bosco 


*T whould fancy fron, what I heard that 
he isu't afraid of much,” seid Miss Haydon 
with a little laugh ** He took this wretched 
man partly for a whim, becanse he thought 
him apt and handy, bat mainly because be 
wanted to give him one more chance to re- 
trieve himself, Wasnt it noble of bim?” 

** Yea, Heaven biess him '” 

**Why, you speak as if you knew the 
man. Have you heard the story before?” 

**No, miss; [ beg pardon if I make too 
free. I was thinking of the old time in 
India, and I've seon something of soldiers 
and their ways, and [ oan guess what a man 
would feel who had sanch a chance given 
him. Why he'd die for such a master!” 

** Just what this poor fellow did.” 

The wave of hair that Harriet Myers was 
holding over ber hand, received a twist and 
bel, and the crowd, lights, friends, and all a tarn by no means necessary to the Cevel- 
reeled before his eyes, and, but for Mr. opment of Mias Haydons head-dress, and 
Nottley * supporting arm, he would have | the light died ont of the gleaming black 
fallen to the groand | eyes of the dark skinned laty’s maid. 

* Died, did he, mins? What a terrible 


thing for 
“a ful, wasnt it? Mr. Nottley bad « 
| letter telling us how the servant bad been 
found dead, and bis master very ill; it very 
kat the Gene gaat Vary Se cues nearly killed Mr. Reynell. The announce- 
fenateliow. | ment of the death was pat in the Times— 
The person who had fainted was Harriet didn't you see it!” 
Myers, Miss Haydons own maid. She was “*T never read the deaths, miss, I know 
a tall, dark, rather foreignooking woman, so few people.” 
ome older than her mistress, and,| ‘I had it somewhere—ah, here it is," and 
truth to tell, was somewhat of an incubus | Mics Haydon turned ont the contents of a 
to the independent, spirited Gwendoline. little box on her toilet-table, and took up a 
The heireas bad fought agsinst the eatab- of r. 
lishment of an ‘own maid, andasuite of ant to Philip Reynell, Esq , of 
te to borself, as long as she conld, Abbey. Poor fillow, just as he was begin- 


CHAPTER VIL 
Mine HATDON & OWN MalD 
Trust no futere, ho #e er pleasant 


not listen to ber pleadings of bow contented on brashing out her mistress's bair 
she was with the family life at the rectory, ‘ Did know him or hie master in 
and how perfectly Betsy, the confidential India,” asked, “that you look so pale 





be afraid to do that.” | 


Mr. Royuell, and he so ill!" B 


* David Barroughs, serv. 


She had interosted him, he could not under. 
stand her, and he liked to understand every- 
thing and everybody, and he had noticed 
her ae away along a passage on the 
ground floor which led to a long range of 
rooms not much used. He made a tour of 
inspection ontside, and soon discovered her. 
Having done so, he softly raised the win- 
dow and looked in. ‘* Mademoiselle is in 
trouble,” he said ; *‘ can I help her?” 

** No, thank you.” 

‘Bat come out and see the people, 
mademoiselle,” be pleaded. ‘* You will be 
missed.” 

*Not 1, no one cares enough fer me.” 

** Yea, one--I do,” he said. ** Allow me 
to escort you, no one will notice that you 
have been in tears, it is dark now. My 
master is coming ont on the balcony to 
| speak to the people, I want you to see him.” 
| “Yea, I want to see Mr. Reynell,” sbe 

replied, and allowed him to lead her to the 
+ front of the house, where, as we have seen, 
| she fainted at the sight of the master of 
mcobel. ‘(iniseppe Santi bore ber quietly 
away before there was time to make mach 
commotion. In a very few minutes she 
j was herself again, and apologized to the 
| Maitese, who was regarding her with a look 
of perplexity and curiosity which puzzled 
her a good deal 
** T have bad a good deal of fatigue lately,” 
she said, *‘and we were talking on a very 
painfal sabject to me just now. Do you 
| think, Mr. S.nti, I could see your master 
| to-night for a moment?” 
“See Mr. Reynell? Impossible!” 
, “I think not. Tell him Harriet Myers 
wants to speak to him; I don't think bell 
| refuse.” 


CHAPTER VIII. 
j & LETTER FROM INDIA. 


There are some abrewd contents is same paper 
‘That steal the color oe 


attendant of the rectors wile, performed and startled? Sit dewn there a minute, trom Bassanio’ chest. 
et pp pa | aad recover if o little.” - 

“* Betay te all very for me, my dear, The faintness or whatever was the matter = Phil! nell was pot a to allow 
Mra. N said, *‘ but you are different. | will MEUEGS lapese pune 0 on quietly cn | ony omeeine’ nt surprise oo en be aver 
A young whe is su mistress of it came, and she resumed her emplo; ment come him for more than a momat. What- 
pe thousand pounds mast have a ia a moment. | ever there was in the face of Harriet Myers | 








cliubed up the light ironwork which sap- 
ported it and found the window open. To 
hide himself among the curtains was the 
work of a moment, though he found to his 
dismay that he could only hear a low mar- 
mur of voices, but not what they were talk- 
ing about. 

At length the interview came to an end, 
he heard bis master rise and push back bis 
obair, and speak in a louder tone. 

‘**¥You understand?” he heard bim say. 
** Betray how and where you knew me by 
so much as a word ora look, and I'll set the 
police on you asa ‘ 

‘No, uo, not that,” she implored, ber 
voice rising in passionate entreaty. ‘* Not 
that, though what use my worthless life is 
now I dont know. It seems to me there is 
no truth or honor left in ail the world. 
Taere s none in you, Philip Reyneli.” 

** Ab, I see you agree to what I 
he said, “or you would not speak to me 
likethat. Gracious heavens! It is enough 
to make my whole respected tribe of ances- 
try in the chapel yonder turn over in their 
graves to beara Reynell bartering with a 
wailing woman for the keeping of a secrot.” 
_ “* They will turn over when you come to 
lie amongst them,” sbe said, bitterly. ** Ap 
honorable man will brook no companion- 
sbip of such a degraded descendant. Keep 
your secret for me. 


r. Reynell would have to make 
o Rncsiod toilet, as his friende were getting 


“I dare say. It is too bed of me. How- 
ever, I could not belp it. 'll make haste, 
end make up for the delay. By the way, 
Gameppe—" 

* Sar.” 
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I bad cocasion to see 
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it gossip over in the housekeeper #- room. 
You understand me?” 

** Perfectly, sir.” 

**[ don't mind satisfying your curiosity 
»f coarse you are curious; you needa t look 
meek, pretend to deny it 
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ment! Pape says it is purely physical, and 
that the heat is taking the ‘tone’ out of me. 
Perhaps it tv so, for it is growing very hot. 
I wish we conkl get away to the Hills; bat 
paps says he can't be spared. Mr. Manners 


so far as to | gave anything bat « hopeful description of | 


tell you that Miss Myers met me once upon s | you when be gut here. Do let me have « 


time in India. 
to you by this time, I dare say. 
* Yes, sir.” 


“I aa wo, Well, | wan't master of | beart that we shall never f° 
Boscobel , bor ever dreamed of being | if there is anything in it -if you are ceasing 


se, and I bed a life very mach like other 
youag men do, That young lady is cogni- 
gant of ope ia my eareer which I 
don't care for all the world to hear of, that’s 
all. I sent for her to give her a word of 
warning on the subject. She will be silent. 
De you be so, too ?” 

** will, sir.” 

And then be thanked his master for his 
confidence, and inwardly resolved that be 
would “ plack out the beart of his mys- 
tery,” by some means or other, before he 
was many mouths older. 

There was no handsower man than Philip 
in the company that had assembled to do 
him honor. simple evening costame 
of the present day, which people revile 
withont knowing how to improve, sat casily 
upon him, and made him look like one born 
to be the desendant of a long line of an- 
cestry, whose pure blood had never known 

lebeian taint. Every eye wan turned upon 
Cina admiringly as he moved abort like a 
king among his with a kindly word 
and a bright smile for every one. Many a 
prophecy was uttered relative to him and 
the fair yotug heiress who, in a sifhple 
dreas of white maslin, sct of with biue 
ribbons, and a wreath of stephanotis crown- 
ing her fair curls, looked the very persona- 
tion of innocent joy. 

There were a couple below the salt who 
watched them with eager eyes —Guiseppe 
Manti and ye py The valet was 
dressed almost as as his master, and, 
with coral ornaments, and a splendid hot- 
house flower in his buttonhole, looked like 
some foreign count. 

Harriet was very pale, and there 
were dark under ber eyes, and she 
watched her mistress with rather a 
baleful look upon face. 

**Bhe will marry him,” she said to her- 
self; ** and may Heaven have mercy on her 
if she does. = Tl fod —S- a.” 

I Rey danced as many peo- 
Ry was time for—till, in fact, he 

exhausted. 


wan y He was not 
quite well yet, and the nervous affection 
still in his hands. He could shake 


hande with his friends, or give a tolerably 
nervous grip to any govd-sised object ; but 
he eowld not hold anything small, and when 
he attempted to write the pen was apt to 
slip through his rs, and make nothing 
bet anin ble splatterings on —{ 

Dr. Guiooli had assured him that it wasa 
mere vervous affection, which would passa 
away; bat a doctor on board the Penelope, 
and another Ited at Southampt 
shook their heads, and said they feared 
might be permanent. 

Philip had been by no means pnt aboat at 
hearing this opinion. So long as it did not 
affect his health, he said, it did not signify 
much ; secretaries were plentifal enough. 
He had no need for writing this evening of 
gayety, and be gave himself up heart and 
soul to the pleasure of Gwendoline Hay- 
don's society. She kuew nothing of the 
dark eyed girl, waiting with such patient 
faith for Philip Reynell to sammon her to 
take her place by his side at Boscobel, nor 
amy dark seoret ia his former life which 
made it necessary to pay ber maid for her 
silence. She only saw him young, band- 
some and fascinating, and she offered up 
her heart a willing sacritioe at his shrine. 

As for Philip, life had never seemed to 
him to begin tilinow., He had never drank 
such deep draaghts from the Lethean stream 
of love as be was drinking now, and befure 
he had been many hours in ber sweet com- 
pany he had resolved to woo and win Gwen- 
dohne Haydon for bia wife. 

‘* They will give ber to me,” he thought. 
“Boscobel and its master are not to be 
lightly thrown awa I want to travel, and 
we can be married and off before any one 
in India can know anything aboat it. Kate 
will soon console herself. I was by no 
meane her only suitor.” 

Her only favored one—the only man she 
had ever loved in all her pure life, Heaven 
belp her--the only one she ever would love 
till her life should end—was Philip Rey- 
nell, How different in seeming from the 
man who eoold so heartlessly think of her 
and her wasted affection, Heaven alone 
know. 

Oaptain Haughton and his friend, Mr. 
Hastings, came to Philip's dressing-room, 
to say a last word of good-bye before they 
went to bed. They were going by an early 
tratn leng before the tired master of Bos- 
cobel woald be stirring. Ia vain be pleaded 
fur a longer visit; both gentlewen had 
basiness in Londoa which wight not brook 





u, 
it 


vr) 

* Everything has gone off wonderfully 
well, Philip,” sw#d Captain Hanghton ; 
** but lot me give you a word of advice.” 

** A thousand, if you like.” 

** Don't let that fair-haired beiress make 
you forget Kate Branscombe. If she's like 
ber father, she's not a girl to be thrown off 
lightly like an old glove.” 

** Who's going to throw her off? Have I 
done anything very dreadful: ' 

** Quly ‘looked love inte eyes that spoke 
again.’ You'll tarn that poo 
avd you're bound to my old friecd’s daugh- 
ter— don't forget that!’ 

“I'm mot to forget anything. it seems, 
amongst them,” said Philip, tectily, as the 
door closed upon them. *“ First that girl— 
confound her! how did she come here, I 
wonder ?—eud now Captain Haughton. I 
suppose I shall be my own master some 
time. Well, Santi, what is it? 
ready to undress pew. 
allowed to rest at last.” 

* A letter, sir,” Guiseppe said, handing 
one on a salver, 


t girl's head, 


' 
| 


| reading to him, and mustering all her 


Yes, [wm | and I think Iam needed at home. 
I suppose I shall be | go in the 


} 


“It came this afternoon, | 


and was put into the library.’ 


He watched his master narrowly while he 


busied himself about the preparation of bis | 


night toilet, and beard him utter ans 
very like a curse as be opened the letter and | 


saw the signatore of KMnerine Uranscombe. | them very often. 
There it was, in the clear, almost clerk like | to May. 


She has confided that mach | line, assuring me that you are in a very dif- | 


| ferent state now. I am waiting on, Philip | 
| dear, with the sick dread very strong at my 
moet agaia. | 
| to care fur me-—let me know it, Don't let 
| me wear out my life waiting for a meeting, | 
| thé very thought of which sends the blood 
through all my veins with a thrill. ae 
not very well: he is overdoing himeeif, I 
think. He sends his love: sccopt mine 
uoalterably, whatever may happen, and 
believe me your own true Kare. 

** Philip Roynell, Esq 

“P. 8. Papa's old friend, Colonel Cham. | 
ley, of the ith, saw Edwards in Bombay. 
He wan walking shout, though lame, and | 
said he should go home in the Alexandria. | 
She sailed on the Sth.’ 

Philip Reynell, when be bad read the let- | 
ter, made « rapid calculation. The Alex. | 
andria was dne- had most likely arrived. 

(TO BR CONTINUMD, ) 
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ONLY A WOMAN'S HEART. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT, 
BY C. M. T. 


| 
| 
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The care were crowded to suffocation, 
and the windows could not be raised, for 
the rain was pouring down in torrents out- 
side. Lazy men yawned, and babies oried ; 
each one hia trouble. An old gentle. 
man entered the oar, he was very tired, 
a to the station. He 
looked vainly about for a place to reat him- 
self 


“Will you take my seat, sir?” said » 
pleasant voice behind him. 
He seemed “No, I thank 


you,” said be, for it was a lady who ad- 


dvessed him. 
ag take it sir,” was the reply, ‘‘I am 
perfectly able to stand.” 


Immediately four or five gentiemen arose 
and offered ber a seat, bat May Brown did 
pw gee yh Tet ing 

ciated, so ly declined re- 


** Most extraordinary female that!" was 
the andible remark of a fat, sleepy-looking 
gentleman at the rear eud of the car. 

The iron horse qnsoted, and the cas Save 
ewung m, the conductor outing, 
<" Becneville.” 


place, the car was rid of nearly all of ita 
male ocoupents. May took a seat and gave 
herself ap to her thoughts. 

She was of medium height, hazel eyes, 
and ber rich brown hair was brought to the 
top of her bead in massive braids. She 
was not pretty, but it was a face that one | 
would never tire to look at, being both | 
sweet and intelligent. Hor figure was flue, 
and sbowed off to advantage in the navy- 
blue suit she wore. She had been teaching 
sobool for the past six months and was ro- 
tarning home on a visit. As the train 
moved on, her thoughts went back to one 
year before, when, with sowe friends at | 
the sea-shore, she had met with Paul Mara. | 
ton. lle was the ideal of ber dreams ; it ix 
no wonder that May fell a victim to the 
power of love. But he never showed any 
preference for her, she had given ber love 
ansvught for and unesked. He walked the 
world unconscivus that a being lived aud 
breathed for him. | 

May raised her eyes tu the small mirrer | 
above her, and « pair of blue ones met hers 
that caused her to blush crimson, The ob- 
ject of her thoughts sat directly behind ber 
Nbe turned and tried to look unembarrassod 
in wpite of the tell-tale blaabes. 

‘Pais is « most unexpected pleasure, 
Mias May,” he said. 

Bhe soon reg i her posure, and in 
a nbort time they were chatting gaily. He 
rallying ber on an admirer who had been 
most obtrusively attentive the year before ; 
every word of which conversation wept 
deep into May's heart. After a while they 
began to talk about the pleasant summer 
they had spent togetber, and the time sped 
on golden wings. 

‘What bas lise May been doing since ?” 
aaid ho. 

“I have been 
answered. 

‘Teaching school!’ and he langhed. 
* You'd wake a nice little choo! ma'am.” 

When, all of a sudden, there was a whirl, 
acrash—aend all a blank. 

When May came to she found herself 
upoo tbe ground, three or four yards from 








teaching school,” she 








the track. She riowly arose, and found to 
her amazement that she was not in the least 
hoe. 


Dead and dying lay all aroand her, there 
evidentiy was work to do. Her first care 
was tw search fer Mr. Marston, whom she 
found in avery bad condition, he being 
hurt internally. She ordered a carriage, 
and with assistance Le was taken to « botel, 
where he rewained in on uoconscions slate 
fora week. Daring this time May never 
left him once. Bhe was near him night and 
day ; it was she who dealt out his medicine, | 
and it was she who smoothed his pillow. 

When he began to get better, May's oon 
scievtious scruples forbade her to stay 
longer, bat she secretly wished him a slow 
reoovery. 

One afternoon, jast as the last rays of the 
setting sun were sinking bebind the western 
hills, she laid aside the book she had been 


courage she said : 

“Mr. Marston, you are getting better, 
I shall | 
moruiog train.” 

May,” he said, * you are not needed at 
home balf so much as you are bere, I don't 
want you to go. you have become indispen 
sableto me. Will you marry me?” 

We do vot know what her answer was, 
bat certainly they parted friends, and upon 
ber left hand glistened a diamond ring. ' 

For two mouths letters Let ween 
Those were Lappy days 
Each letter was read and re-read, 


writing, which was a peculiarity of hers— until committed to m Then his mes- 
every as distinctiy formed as if it sages became shorter aud leas frequent. 
were rplate; no pointed m's or 1 a,| At last one came which read as fuilows 


or unintelligible scrawla, ever disfigared her 
letters. 


It was a patient, loving letter, bat it told its 
tale of surrow and meek endurance : — j 
** Allababad, April 0b, 1s—. | 

“ Deseret Pattir—By the time you get 
this I hope you will be fairly established at 
and able to write to me yourself. 


| we are not suited to each other, and would 


“My Dran May:—I have always loved | 
you as « brother loves a sister, but think 


beg to be released from our engegement | 


They take up so much time in each | actual balance not prepeid The Postmaster 
other that he bas a life. 

@ A sherif_in Ee = calied | with this decision. 

upon to resigo, wrote : ** Your com- @@ The Hochester papers having ¢1- 
manication is received, stating that my | heusted the question, “‘Oan fish hear?” 
resignation will meet the approval cf the | are now with the conundrum, 
Governor, It doss not meet mine.” | * Are mice ies?” 





It being a great business | | 


money does us 


AN ORDER FOR A PICTURE. 


BY ALICE CARPY 
(a, good mier, tel we tr ee, 
reer the cunulog to draw 
Baapee of things thal yoo never saw! 
Ay; well, here te an ordet for you. 


W codes ant evrnfekts as |itthe: brown, 

The phorere mast nut be ower-bright, 

Vet al! in the gotden snd gracious tl. bt 
OF a chloed when Ube summer sun te down. 


yoang fers all a Mash, 

yout! may have anen e-ime day, 
Reses crowd ng the aelf same way, 
Unt af a wild-n,: wayeude bush. 


Listen closer when you have dome 
W ith woods and coruflelds and 
A tady, the 
Looked down apen, you must palst for me. 
Oh! if L or éy could make you see 

The clear bine eyes, the ten tur « nile, 

ihe —— #woetnes, the ¢g nthe grace, 
The woman's soal and the angel's (acs 
That are bheam/ng on me a’! the while, 

1 peed pot speak these fualleh words, 

Vet one word tells you ail | would say 

She ie my mother- you wil! agree 

That all the rest may be thrown away. 


Two little urchins at ber knee, 

You mast paint, sir; one like me, 

The other with a clearer brow, 

And the light of bis adveuturoas eyoe 
Flashing with boldest enterprise: 

At ten years old he went to ea, 

God knoweth if he be living now ; 

Me sailed In the good ah p Commudere, 
Nobedy ever cruseed her track 

To bring us news, and she never came back. 
Ah! ‘tis twenty long yeare and more, 

Sinee that old ship went out af the bay 
With my good-hearted bruther om her deck, 
I wate hiss Uli be shrank to 4 speek, 
Aud his face was toward me all the way. 


Bright, hie hair was, a guiden brown, 
‘The time we stoed at our mother's koee ; 
That beauteous head, if it did go down, 
Carried sunshine inte the sea! 


Oat im the corn-fekl one summer night, 

We were together, ball afra'd 

Ot the corh-ierves rustiiag, and of the shade 

Of the high hilla, quate eo etil) aud far, 

Listemimy till after the low little light 

OF the candle shove throayh the opea door ; 

And o'er the hay-stack's punted top 

All of a tremble and ready te drop, 

‘The Gret half heur, the great yeliow star 

‘That we, with stariag, at 

Hadi often and often 

Propped and held tu ite piace la the skies 
the fort of « tall red mulberry-tree, 

Which close tm the edge of our fax-deid grew, 

lead at the top—just one branch fall 

Of leaves -uetched round and lined with wo i, 

From whieh it tonderiy shook the dew 

Over our heads, when we came to play 

In ite hand-breadth of shadow day atter day, 

Afraid to go home, sir, tor one of us bore 

An at fallof epeckled and thin-shelied egys ; 

The ot vew, a bird he ld fast by the leas, 

Not so big as eirae of wheat, 

The berries we gave ber she would not eat, 

Hut erted and cred, ti we held ber bill, 

Sonim and shining, to heep ber still. 


At last we stood by our mother’s kver 

Do you think, wir, of you try, 

Vou can palot the look of a lie? 

Ii you cau, pray have the grace 

ie pat it sotely ba the facy 

O81 the uretiin that is ikest me; 

1 think “twas eolety miue indeed, 

Bul that'® bo matter, paint it so, 

ue eyes of O4F motuer (take you heed) 

le ¥ pot af the neet of eggs, 

Now the Guttering bled held tast by the lews, 

Hut stanivkt theoug, down to our tee 

And wilh such injured reproschtul surprise, 

I felt my heart bieed where that glance 

WV wot, as (hoagh & sharp biade struck 

Whrough it you, elt, kueow 

W hat ou the canvas you are to repeat, 

Things that are fairest, things tuat are ewoet, 

VW vode ana cornivida, and uuiberry -tree, 

The mother, the sade with the bird at her knee, 

Bat of! that look of reywouchiul woe, 

igh as the Heavens your name I'll shout, 

if yuu'l! pent my pleture aud wave (hat out. 
—_~- oo - = 


American Girls in Europe. 





While visiting a school near Frankfort. 


a,” 


—_— 


G@ A Bpringfleld (Mass) paper says 


Cincinnati Commercial 


€@ A Nashville reporter is maid to have 
| such large hands that he wears no jewelry | 
here below, bat expects, when he gets w | 
| Heaven, to be aliowed to wear one of 
Satarn's rings as a compensation. 
@ * Canadian butter’ is the taking title 
, of an article sold in the Enylith markets, 
| whieh is found to be componed of ** lard, | 
tallow, dripping, pala vil, aud the fat from 
certain seeds.” 


@@ \ literary gentleman who bas travelled 


over the whole world say» that the ladios of 
the royal family of Kussia cannot be match. | 
| ed for personal beauty. 


6@ [ct in said that if Maud Moller had ber 


| life to live over aysiu, and shonid meet the 
jadge in this year of grace, 1575, ahe would 
sae bim for breach of promise and obtain 

j sufficient dawayes to make ber family 

| happy, or else shoot him, become a lec- 
tarer, and dio rich and respected by all. 


&@ The latest little j ke on Cincinnati- 


| coming, of course, from St. Louis—ia that 
the Park City is building a Brobdignagian 
sansage fur the Vienna Exhibition. 
| Fequire the Great Eastern to tow it across | 
ocean, after it has been floated down the | 
Mississippi to the Gulf 
in sections in @ ratirvad tannel, the bogs 
being driven im by the handred and then 
subjected to hydzauiic pressure 


It will 


It ia to be made 


A Michigan conductor had the bydro- 


phobia from the bite .f a drauvken man 
| whom he put off the cara. } 
G7 A Fort Dodge, I wa, man hax been 
| Caught selling dog scalps for those of 
wolves, upon whieh there is a bounty. 
&@ A wan at Lebanon (Ill. ) beard ntrange 
and fitfal noises in his house axtil he could 


S@ The Attorney General has decided 
th hia», isn't a resident of New York. He | that letters not fully prepaid at the time of | will doattless remain s mystery, unless the , 
should be charged, not with double | lady wishes to divaige. 


issued orders in conformity | for Nenator something in this way: **! don't 


ou-Main, I asked if there were American 
pupils, and the preceptor replied, ** No, we 
do not take them, they dress so extrava- 
gautly, they think and talk so much of their 
clothes, that they distarb the qaiet, simple 
ways of onr German girls; aad we find 
their in flacnce does us wore burt than their 
In Dresden I knew 
an Awerican lady who could not flud a pri- 
vate school where they would take her 
danghter, for similar reasons.—/Jr. Mary 
Safford. 


The windy beard of Solus himself, and all 
his sucoedanw .us bays of atmosphere, be- 
swept our segment of earth from loug ere 
dawn of yesterday through a bitter twonty- 
four boars of ¢ xtreme winterness and phy- 
sical and «piritaal shiverings 

A 4 Tbe happiest man ia the next House 
~ | of Representatives will be Ion. William J 

There had been a collision, aud the | 4 Seen, of Maryland Mr. O'Brien is quite 
whole train of cars was shattered in pieces | dost in both ears 


| tarers who intend exhibiting, should take 


| 


| A WEW FRENCH PLAY. 

The Paris correepondent of the New \ ork 
Herald reports “7 lows of Merdou's new 
a Unele fam.” 

action of the play begins on « steam 
boat on the Hudson river. The scene repre- 
sents, as well as the resources of « Fronch 
stage will permit, one of eur foating 
palaces. Among the on this | 
steamer are Samael ot and his 
| niece Sarah. Samuel is a type of the Yankee 
—ell the good and bad = we the hed | 
| rether ates, mn twelve, | 
Samuel matohes; at fifteen be was | 
in the blacking line; at twenty he had | 
made a fortune ont of engar. Then he be | 
came a chocolate merchant, and in this 
business he lost all he had made in matcher 
reoted 
pe 


blacking and sugar; buat fortune di 
him inte petroleum. He struck oil, and #0, 
at the ontaet of the play, he was « million. 
aire, On board the vessel ie a French 
marquis -De Rochemanne — a young noble. 
man travelling in the States for observation 
and adventure, He is a representative 
Frenchman. There is a Mme. Bellamy, who | 
says disagreeable things; a Mr. Riliott, 
who is « journalist connected with the New | 
York press, and, in addition, a politician, « 
member of Congress and a professional 
fiddler. There is also a bizarre character, 
who doals in money and is evidently a recol- 
lection of Jamea Fisk, Jr. This creation 
earries the odium of the play. The first act 
tells you who the characters are, In the 
second you are introduced into a splendid 
betlon Fifth avenue. Hero Sarah is at 
home and the young Marquis comes with 
an offer of marriage. Daring this ceremony 
this conversation ensues 
BOW AMERICAN LADIES DiACUSS MARRIAGE 
PRoPruUsALA, 

Sarah -How mach are you worth’? 

Marquis Worth? I don't understand. 

Sarah—-I| mean are you very wealthy ’ 
Yea. Eighty thousand 


| 
| 
J 
| 


Marqais—-Ab! 
france a year. 


Sarab—Is your well invested ? 

Marquis le nharea, Nand, vineyards. 

Barah—Bordeant vi da? None of 
your Oatawba. 


Marquis Yes; bat my dear Sarah - 
— Do you receive your rents regular. 


And #0 on. Sarah is enchanted with her 
Marquis, and rans off with him to Mew 
port.’ the ‘Troaville of America.” And so 
adventure follows adventure, in one of 
which the Marquis nearly loses his life at 
the hands of one of Harahs admirers The 
marriage nearly falls through; but, in the 
end, Rochemanne thinks that Sarah, with 
all her faults, will make a better wife than 
most Frenchwomen, avd the curtain falls 
upon Sarah a marochioness. This is the plot 
of ** Uacle Sam" —a slight plot, like ** Raba- 
gas" —bat only meant to introduce types of 
American character, 


A French Story. 

The Paris Soir rolates the following atory 
“A Mme. Bonnean, living in the Kae Des. 
cartes, was sitting in hor parlor a fow days 
since, awaiting ber hasband's retarn to din 
ner, when aman of wild and haggard ap- 
pearance entored, and seating bimaelf op 
porite to ber, addressed her in the following 
term«: ‘I aw a great doctor; I can effectu. 
ally cure all headacho, I have heard that | 
you anffer from that and I came to cure 
you ' The lady, perceiving that she had to 
deal with a madman, prodontly seemed to 
fall into his homor, and asked what hia | 
method of treatment was, ‘Simple enough, 
Madame,’ said he, drawing a razor from hia 

rket, ‘I ont off the head, and then after 

aving well cleaned it, I replace it upon the 

shoulders.’ Upon this be prepared to suit | 
the action to bie words 
with great coolness, professed her readine a 
to submit to the operatien, but suggested 
that she should fetch a towel from the next 
room to prevent her dress from being 
stained fer vinitor assented to the rea. 
sonableness of this suggestion, and she left 
the room, locking the door behind her. 
Upon her retarn with some police officers 
they fonnd that the unfortunate maniac had 
ont his own throat, bnt not fatally. It was 
aacerteined that he had esceped from a in. 
natic asylom at Clermont lea Pres, and had 
been vainly songht for during a whole 
month.” 








me. Bonneau, | 


—_——_— 


A Rat Story. 

A qneer thing happened in Nashville, 
Tenn., last week. A yeontloman, before re- 
tiring for the night, took the precaution to 
place his watch and chain ander his pillow, 
thet it might not be stolen without hia 
being awakened, To bia surprise he woke 
up the following morning to flad it had an. ! 
accountably been spirited away. Ho roe 
memberod having beard bis servant making 
a fire, and vame to the conclnsion that no 
one else conld have taken it. He called the 
servant in and made inquiries about it | 
The servant denied having stolen it. This 








| 


| 








| did not satisfy the owner, but the servant 


| 


| 
| 


was, neverthelcas, allowed to depart. His 
employer now instituted a thorough search. 
After looking everywhere about the room, 
he found the watch forced half-way into a 
rathole. He puiled it out, and, to bis great 

consternation, found a rat at the end of the | 
golden chain, in which it bad become en 

tangled and been hanged by the neck until 
dead 


| that time, ia dropped from the lady's ao | 


| olde 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


The “ Heweckeeper” of cor Menten. 
The liver ls the great deparating of Moed-cheet ong 
“af 1 st . 


: ee! heote Be 
GH Kiev Weloome Joiner, of Albany, oF beelth at work, and the 5 rupiloms «hick 
does a large marrying busines: gender tn tt ot, end fet ont, ae Ho were, OF 
@ An Ohio legislator has presented a machinery of lite, are gradeally exposed from t 


resolution forbidding any more babies being | 


&@& A Olevelander whipped seven police 
men the other day 


eyelom 

named Jodn Bm th tn that State eal Die oy 
cans every kied of hemor, fr 
te the commen plaple Motch of Tp hoe 


Per thie parpome Pr. Meree's Gokten Met 
ry le pre-cmla ot) the article needed. It 
™ 


the @weoret pore ale 


lerwar 


fF A Pennsylvania mother baptized her | cating wie re Rinely bow ander ite mighty «nratis 
first born Pa Nil. son Lecce Busk | tefeerce. ‘Sire vnt blest poleone thet lerk ie th. 
@ Louiev annoances its intention of | system ar by ti robbed of thelr terroer, and by « 


bnilding the largest hotel on the planet 
@ A De rt, Towa, peper epeaks of 
Raebinstein as “* the famous foreign tenor.” | 





Ppereevertng and somewhat protrected ame of lt the 
fmt taleed eyetem may be completely renovated 
ond bailt op anew 


Kelarged glends, tumore ang 


& A Kentacky man offers to wager $100 | ewotiings dwindle away and Neavpear ander the 


&& A now society fan has been made for 
the use of tlemen who always ait cross. | 
legged wind posher is fastened to the 
man's foot, and by a movement of the toe 
& cooling breees i thrown over a large | 
epsce 

© Fleven small hut practioasl jobers at 
Niles, Mich, denbed the door knobs of a 
lar church with printers’ ink lately 
shops did a lively trade in kid gloves 


next day. 

@ The Pallman Shooting lub of In. 
Gane Sant in 0 pense cae #0 an em |, 
ebange— and if the palace car is lik) some 
=o i suffered in, they Gnd no a 
im obtaining 6, ty of it. - ome 

gine, plea 


fF A young doctor in Norwalk epends 
his leisare boars in on the cornet, 
and passers by, thinking an ampatation is 
inside, are deluded as tu the nam. 


sit 
Be 
: 


: 
A 


her ninth and last da , 
her bands and died. * My life work 


i 


“The | « 


nes! 
~—s iliarity with a boss saw. 
The Indians in the vicinity of Osh. 
kosh, Wis, are choppere_of wood for a liv. 
ing this winter. An able-bodied savage 
manages to spoil « four dollar axe and out 
fifty cents worth of wood a day 
Tho Prince linperial is Somme him. 
self by opening thirty letters per day which 
promise to assassinate him as soon as pos- 
sible. 
@ A punctual Minnesota waiden lately 
married « casual acquaintance who hap- 
to meet her in the church, rather 


all disura 


| that he cam out.aleep any other man im the | neve of this great remuvent, It le sult by all 
| drug tte. 


DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOCD PURIFIER. 


FOR THE CURE UF ans. 
HRONT DISKASES, SCROPT LA, (Lerten, 
CHRONIC RNEUMATIOM, KR) SIPKI Aa, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 


OUMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 


AFFRUTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT; 


PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING ARALTH AND Vigor; 
“LEAR ®EIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEMON 
SBOURED TO ALL. 


Hold by Droggieta, Price $i per Bettie, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertectly tnstelens, cleyantly coated, for the care of 
et the 





lous (ver, Inflammation of the bowels, pile, amd all 
derangements ot the lu! rnal viecera, Warranted to 
effect & positive core, 


Price 18 cen r boon, Drugytets 
be kept waiting for her original in ee ee 
tended, who was a quarter of an t be DR. RAPWAY & ©CO., 89 Warres ., 
bind the appointed time povet New Yoru 
“@ A Loniaville lane bas set the fashion URNTs WANTUD_ROUELTY BUTTOR 
of sliding down bill in atin pan, and now | A“ » ' wtt gs Ma 
no housewife in that region oan find her } Res on An se im Pulte. : yi ’ 


when she wants it. 
A New Jormey factory works apples 


diah. 


up into peach, strawberry, currant and | & sample w «ts, 


U See Photographs fo" 


PRANG & OO. 128 Oth Awe, Oh 


ae jelly, aceording to order. cage, Hi mar ibe 
vane ans oye are considered ty tes) — CANVASSING BOOKS SENT FREE TOR 


of this a chemist, who deals in cosmetion 
hes invented an application which pro 
dnoen the desired tooder effect far by tter 
than onions can, and without their dina 
gresable odor 

@@ The young ladies of Baffalo invite 
young gentlemen callers to leave their ea 
tographs and the date of their vieit in a 
emwel! book kept for the purpose, This 
book is posted once a month, and a young 
man who has failed to record his name in 





qnaintanoe, 

SF A writer ina Karopean journal claime 
that pore water contains myriads of the 
germs yf disease, vinible only le the micro 
soope. He says alooholic liquor will bill 
these germs. There ia no doubt of it, an. | < 
leas the germa are iron plated, which it is 
not likely they are. 

owA North Carolina lawyer sueceeded tn 
making an impression on @ jury with a 
three-tined pi fork. 

G@ Newburg looks askaroce at a man and |’ 
wife, both with a fearful obliquity of vision, 


t 





work adey, and we # 
ary bevel v 
NATIONAL PU DLISTED NG 


an immense demand, 








SIGHTS AND SENSATIONS 
OF NEW YORK. 
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ja tienen, ete, 
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& BHALE 


**WHAT WOMAN 
SHOULD KNOW.” 


chout Women hv a Wowar 
kB. DUFFAY) 
of the bind 


erity im « 


hea. 


A Woman's Book 
(Mire 


The analy werk over written by a 
ery hettecty: 
ety and eminent praetion laces will crete 
volwithete ing ed hb 


* becerearily treated, Hole wellton leach 





a ite et 
ire 





ale eulry« 


brave pure etyle ae Will bet offeud the moet Lacti 
ious 


Bondy agente never have had such an oppor 
Heity te make money ard de wood, Terme andl 


sataple thoes peated free cay hates late app bation 





4. BM. STODDART 200 
marisa Oi betbetimte 
— SE THOM AND PRINTER M malin 

lenetos how te Othiid 


peneturtc, capita ane 














fay wiverilawments, eet ap pel, fal 
with three virgin daughters, whe alaw have ide plain aot laney preee work) alee 
oonvergin eyes, They are locally alluded | able information la rogard te welt 
to an the crow aynintette. Work Heweymyer wh 7 ® artichs, with @ « 
- pre tica! eethert of writhing short-hand, The aterwe 
S@ Washington, which has perhaps bar. Work I+ edited by a Colowe eraduate, ith ower thirty 


bored some of the greatest thieves of the | yuere’raperione as. 
age we say very guardedly, perhaps —has | em puliieher 


prodaced, we think, the very smallest and | ‘ 


meanest of the light fingered brood of |, 
whom we ever heard. He stole « dollar 
which was contributed toward the funeral 
expenses of a man whe bad committed mui S 
* What « piece of work in man,” ete, | | 

NV Y. Mail 

7 A phantom male, ridden by « apeo 
tral miner who carries @ balf-dozen piok 
ates «wang about him, haw greatly terrified F 
the workmen of Maldrangh Mill Tunnel, in | 
Taylor county, Ky 

@ Ht. Paal policemen excite the envy of 
loaner official laminarien by blowing on solid 
gold. whistlon 

QM A Michigan bhusthand left a note be 
qneathing to his wife the rope with which he | 
hung himeelf Not being one of the sen 
timental kind, she uses it for a olothes 
line 

@@ An 





English pataraliat experiments | 


luecladed ) 





Wapeesitee, pol) printer, eal) on 

Vriter wnte, poet pad Addr 

L. BIGOWN, 144 Pourte ma, itemebargh, N.Y 

marmite 

‘HE RAPETY Poche vt 
end Cheap, pred Lon tie 


TOL heliatw 
peer hee, (emer bebe 
,oe Tecelpt af 






Mee tana 
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tome ¢ | 


Agente wanted las ¥ Pe beeen 
HMOWN, 66 Fourth 


| Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 


or) .o@ees of the Throat and Lumgs. such as Cow rhe 


Colds, Wroopmag Cough, Bron nium As tme and 
Consumption 
' e Homey ne 
¥t ht » ’ an 
Melet theanvkiod cod 
See om liotl # onreie, 
seem tet conte one bat 
hoary wathows, ot have 


es raendioary -* 











~\ Verhape to one ever se 
wed a wite a re pole 
then, OF malotatned It ae 


ong, 88 Alirne ( weeny 
Var temas lt bee been 


—_—— = fon the nerves of the members of the post known tothe public abent 

forty ” Hye bett comm 

The Vienna Exposition. office department by reqaesting vipers, ete , Gatuiedsics ef mare dune 

‘The times of the trials of agricultaral | “2! Og mal ge an an one 

Vv id | €@& The prisoner who had not seen the wet wen] wy 

| machinery at the Vienna Exposition have sun for thirty youre, said it was the sun's n Sevins 
been announced. They will take place on the font io net Geeminn ts The een had ‘ ' ant 
Leopoldsdorf estate, about eighteen miles | wae ayy i “ Anaannn | ee bys 7 earege o neney Os 

peon out every day, bat the prinuner |) roms: ! . oun of 

from Vienna, commencing on June i*th hadn't their t lon of 

with hoes, root cutting, chopping and GH An exchange seys: * The jurors at |"! 7 t Ib fevatacbent, 

crushing machines; on June “Oth with | A : cl be ts bended “t ye tan & ore eve mity 

r, WOWEr, TeApern and rakes for rye oourt in anion come in wi vated yanhes whan sl t t . aml 

8 4 7" * | and sit with them in their hands during a 


stand it nv longer, and went groping about | widowed lady and her only ron have lived 


| perty. 
Treason 


wheat, barley, pasture and clover on July 
14th with threshing machines, atrow-eleva 
tors, oorn cleaning and separating ma 
chines, and on Jaly 20th with steam plough 
ing, sowing, herrowing and rolling ma 
chines. Toree bundred and five Englivh 
acres bave been appropriated for the trials 
of the reapers and mowers. This class of 
implementa have been expecially developed 
in the United States and those mauafac 


care that their shipments are not made so 
as to arrive too late for competition. 


—_—— 


Curious. 

In the Boston Herald « strange story is | 
told concerning a secret marriage. During 
the last eight or nine years, a wealthy 


There seems to have been no soand 
for thia concealment, and the affair 


SH A Kansaslegislator told how he voted 


know just bow it all was. One fellow got up 
and ssid J'ingalls, and then arother raid | ; 


trial 
le 


he erpaper on 
says that (ierald Massey believes in firh 
and vatineal a» brain food 
dinner at least once a week, and vatmeal 
| porridge every day to nuport hin intellec 
| taal powers 
wonder in what Gerald» intellectaal 
| wonld be 


diet | | 


| late storm in Minuesota, according to a 
| Western paper, was the frezing of the \ 
| banda, nose, forehead, 
the cheek, of a life asenrance agent. 


leat to the firet lawyer who tells « 
Keoult neo ovurt,” 

GS Hoth houses of the Legislature of 
Virginia, have now passed a bill which «1 


empts an uncles widow and a nephew 
widow from the provision of law which ha» 
heretofore existed prohibiting marr age lx 
tween certain degrees of relatioush'p 


DT Somebody writes to a Birmingham 
brain-producing cist, H 


Ho bas a fish 


The New York Mail saya the 
wer 
reduced to, if he left off this 


4@ The statare of the Emperor and 


old gentleman canght up de 


SP Among the saddest episoies in the . 


everything etoept |. 
i" 


Mas. J. Arrivy, Weshiagton, |) ( , base used «| l 
jrover & Baker Sewing Machine oomstantiy for | 


a and they kept on seying Jing fourtesn years. She travelled all over the world with | | 
until, at last, they called my came, and I |, aod it works as well to-day as the fret day it was | + 
said J ingalis, wo.” perchased, ; ar 





which the bridegroom was waiting before | ee -¥ 
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four y art 
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rumie , 

SVEM A OOD, Leerwetl, Mane, 

‘ra land Analyt ‘ 

etee 41M ANUP te eats 
Witt TNE 


IMPORTA 


Preach Medical Discovery. 


Cansunvion, Crtor:s Ororeve Ca 
tar'h, Arron Dispopeee 4 


Pummanary Tube © ate 


RADICALLY CuRED 


}im the darkness, com . as it were, by | together at the North End, the latter do- | Princes of Germany in as follows The With th bau a a re 
- by 4 a fh r~ austen, “ab ULseen presence. pa damp mn 4 | ring ail that time exhibiting every sign of | beight of the Emperor is + foot 10 inches weNe mee DEPT 
by heme ’ | enge-wag he wes touched om tho nese by a| the greatest filial devotion. Daring the S lines; that of the Prince Lnperial, » foot 2 eee 
“+ Ever your friend cold, clammy finger. He shot twice at the | latter part of January last bo died end. ||! inches | that of Prince Charles, 5 feet J 2. 
op Ww. ie - invisible thing, lights were brougtt, and denly : and after his barial, a young lady, | inches that of Prince Frederick Charles, Y ©. Bos cos 
7 ‘ [two bullet-holes through the family tea | for whom he had occasionally during life |" feet aud 7 inches | line ; that of Prince Mmetrar shee meek (rer ot apps ation 
May was uot weak-minded; she neither | xettle, which was swaying in the wind, | ¢tpressed a tender feeling, came tw his | Albrecht, Jr., 6feet dinohes. The late lriace = * : 
| drowned nor hanged herself. But she never | showed that he had laid out the ghost, and muther, and, to the amazement of that | Albrecht was 5 feet 11 inches tall, Miamarck POO SEER oe pace ty me 
recovered from the blow. | also made a bill of 25 cents. lady, announced that for eight years she , # * feet 1! inches. ee he antl owt Sdrent Mont 
It was only a womans heart, butitwas) 49 Twoy meh at Dresden, Mo, had bad been her son's wife. This she proved €@ A Kentacky bride ran a race with ber tae. Pertteciese te. J. @- OTAUEGE. Gam 
. ie match for s wife—best two in | by documents, and she bas put forth a | feather, who was opposed to her marriage, wassviiie, ian i enas bi> A6 
— | for ber sbare of the dead man's pro and succeeded in reaching a carriage in SAR OUMS—ber woven 
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SINGLE OOPIEA 6 Cents. 





THE BAREFOOT BOY. 
We have purchased a number of the well 
kaowe Chromeo called 
“THE BAREFOOT BOY,” 
designed to illustrate Whittier» celebrated 
poem of thet name, beyinning 
” wneminep on thee, lithe 





ny merry whietha!d tance ’ 

This Chromo ts very fairly executed, and 
ie ton by thirteen inches in size 

We will semd it to any of onr subscribers 
who ts entitled toa premiam and eho may 
prefer it to waiting for "' LAttlc Samuel 


—_—_— 


A BLUNDER 


On the second page of Tue 
week, « sad blander occurred Aboat a 
colama of the story, Tae Cost of Ogn 
qaest,” wae transposed, making confusion 
in the regular progress of the narrative 

Tae portion beginning about the middle 
of the second column) with the paragraph 
Pailip Keynell walked up to where the 
man wee sitting, and ending on the third 
ovame with the line, ‘the unseen band 
of him they — should have been 
commenced on the first column before the 
line, “ower the grave of Pharach» mighty 
how', and inserted in the story at that 
place 

(1 course this ie the hind of « blunder 
for which, in « well regulated printing of 
Gee, there can be no excuse whatever and 
therefore we shall pot attempt to offer any 
We are deeply mortified that it shoald have 
occarred 


Doerr last 


=e 


LETTERS FROM ZIG 
A BURDEN 


WRITTE® FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


What ea mercy and a blessing and a com 
for! it would be, if one could just take a 
proce of goods, sew it up lhe a meal bay 
eu a hele in the top tig enoagh to pose 


wee e head through, ran « string aroand the 
hole, so as lo packer it up «@ little about the 
neok, out holes for the arms to go oat, and 
pot the meal beg on and wear it, and thas 
solve the whole intricate problem of where 
withal shell we be clothed! I say what « 
merey and « blessing and a comfort it 
would be if we oould all jast pat on our 
meal-begs and go shout our business, re 
gentless of consey eenoes 

A meal bag with bales in it, and modified 
1) sat seasons and weathers, ie wy ideal 
drews of the civilization of the future Loot 
iidiealous Dont tell me that After 
meekly endaring the modern fashion 
site dress of the period, I should may 
thet harman nature coald stand most any 
— After swallowing humps, hoops, 
bestios, double heeds, indy testinal bom 
bets, sharp pointed heels four inches high 
hasty trains foarteen feet long, barbarian 


ear rings end heathen corsets, saying noth. | 


ing of si1 pounds of falee hair, | would 
take it as @ favor if you woald mention 
snything wbich haman nature can | swallow 
| leave it to every enlightened waderstand 
mg te the land, whether a woman in o 
meal bag woald look «a whit more ridicu 
lowes than « women with « pondervas ham) 
on her beck Whether a plain, gracefally 
towing meal bag ine t fully as lovely and ar 
teste as on oti re which, from top to bottom, 
ie 0 simple mas of 
The meal bag release 
womeankind from ot least half their earth! 
Yeouterday | read in a whe 
* prominent clergyman stated uw for « 
that the reason people of the middle 
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= aman. A 
long sinee that h 
three quarters of an bour earlier than he 
did in the morning, just to be dreased for 
breakfast and ready as soon ashe was. Ob, 
the everlasting tyranny of the toggery of « 
woman's dry- ! There w be no- 
thing in this life so intensely aggravating 
an to have to get ap in the cold these morn 
ings three quarters of an hour ahead of « 
man, and leave him snoring comfortably in 
bed, while you were obliged to spend that 
whole three-quarters of an hour putting 
your clothes on. I hope to goodness the 
dreas of the fatare will be a meal hag 
Z1Q, 


— e- 


A MEMORY. 


WAITTER FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, 
HY GLEN CARO! 


le thie the epet where we aed te play 
Kile and 1, in the jong age? 
How still the oid piace semme tevlay | 
And all tow paiely the roses biow 
Ruby and guid the sunlight ehome 
Leaving Tle kireee upen her brow 
Sewet with perfume each tinted bur 
Dropped from the ewaylng apple bough 
tereee waved the grace in the seer ted newoke, 
W here side by side through the sammer's day 


We played at life ® dell, d:etant «ares, 
And laughed the fairy boars away 

toh! wind, eo heavy with eammer's sweets, 
Blow her « thought, a dream of me! 

Teil ber 1 keep the tryet of td, 
Neath the leafy braghe of the apple tree | 


—— 


A LETTER TO MY HDSBAND 
WRITTER FOS THE SA TURDAT EVENING POST. 


lean Poser Will you be so kind as to 
permit me to address a letter, to my “lord 
end master, through your ovolamne! 
Where i my husband’ you ask. Why, hes 
at home, of course’ Where else should be 
be? 

Rat let me tell you how itis! In a whis 
| per of course, for | would not like all the 
| world to hear it you know! 

You see my husband is one of the dearrat, 
wet men in the world but he® always so 
j busy. Ile wants to take a “nap in the 
morning while | get breakfast. Then be 
site down and eats before | have poured the 
| oulfee out of buttered a bisouit 

Then he i off to his work. If he comes 
to dinner five minutes before it is ready, he 
takesa paper. and if | think of rte <t g 
special 1 want to tell hlw, and am pot too 
basy to go in and speak to him, 1 speak two 
or three times and then he looks ap in 

quiringly, aod waite a moment to hear 
| what | was going to say 
to myself, 
thoagh | was \ttering him. So I tarn back 
to my work, and be to bis reading 
is harried over, as was breakfast, and he is 
gone again. 

Tea i eaten in the same barry Then 
“uptown generally before 1 leave the 
table You know it ts my pore to wait on 
the children. If there is nuthing interest 
ing gving on, he may come beok a little 
while before bedtime, and take up the 
paper again. if | ask why he does not read 

j aloud, be quietly supposes I had read all 
there was in the paper 

About Neturday, here comes The Post 
Sunday morning be takes his seat behind it 

| and reads the greater part of the day. He 
| dows not know that every bour of my time 
ts Glied all the week, with the house work 
and care of the children Hew should he 
He ts seldom here 





_ meddles with tu wife « affairs He never 
| thinks abe would like t have the paper or 
| bear him read om Sanday 
| Thos the weeks go by | 


im reading the p 
Aad new do you wonder I come to you 
| with letter for my husband? Why I have 


| @ thousand thin, to tell him! more than 
| forty letters contain. Bat if you will 
allow me « few lines in the lost, / tnew 
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Verhapa, | think 


| 


| 


be looks « little cross, of as | 


Dinner | 


| 


| 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| as all done b 








I want « new pair of shoes’ There now! 
That ie it. Please, 


I will not ask for an- | are now takin 


| The pretty white Cashmere jackets which 








other thing for—a week. Now that's «| are exceedingly tasteful. * are usna.ly 
dear! Hhall 1 Awne thom ? | bordered wi white quilted silk beaded by 
Your devoted Marria, | some kind of Goffy trimming. Some of 
i tdiine | them are embroidered in nataral colors in 
chaste and elegant designs 

LETTER FROM NEW YORK. | Te feshicn of protecting the long skirts 
—_ with bos-pleated wigging Ormly lh 

the inside ef the facing is a very 
WAITTER POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. |” yp Ae fe 
Dasa Posr.—In sitting down thie bright, | “77, "ores, 000 Me er ladios are said to 
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the most mysterious m We never 
get any clue by which we may guess at the 
solution ef them either. Like * the mys- 


nate wan. 

From this you will readily imagine there 
was a dreadful state of things in that ele 
gant mansion. The yoang wife nearly dis. 
teacted, wildly paced the parlors and wept, 
and wrang ber hands and tore ber hair out 
by the handfuls, Fortunately it was false 
aud didn't do any permanent damage. Tie 
servanta ray bither and thither like wild 
creatures, neglected their work, let the fire 
go out in the furnace, and talked with the 
policemen in the area of the dreadful thing 
that had befallen the house. Even the 
baby entering into the spirt of the thing, 
kicked and soareamed and took sovthing 
syrup, and a cold, and one or two vigorous 
slaps, before he could be induced to go to 
bed and behave himeelf. 

Bat it was all of no ase. The man did 
not come home, and he hasn't come yet, 
and whats more he doesn't intend to come, 
| presume 

At first, he had been murdered for his 
watoh and bosom etada, sure. His accounts 
were examined, and no defaloation was dis- 


covered. Everything waa straight. 
It was found out very soon, that 
moneys ted in different banks had 


been withdrawn. And then there was a 
ramor of a tall lady, with brilliant black 
eyes and ebon hair, with whom he had been 
seen promenading, and it was ascertained 
that there had been a mysterious disap 
ance at her residence, and then overything 
was hushed ap and died outof mind. A 
the deserted, or bereaved, or whatever you 
choose to oall her, wife, tomped her head and 
called bim « villain, and took ap her baby 
and went to Connecticat, to live with her 








papa. 

Ree whatever became of that man no- 
body knows. His bones may be bleaching 
in the East river—or his flesh may be 
browning in Cuba. It's hardtosay. Bat 
such things happen often, and I only men- 
tioned thie particular case because | was 
right there and knew all about it, and helped 
undress the baby 

CONCERNING 

March isour ‘ opening” month, and doubt. 
lens all the new ideas our importers have 
been busy for the last three months collect 
ing will be placed on exhibition, and the 
new styles will be perfected and brought 
out “ headgear, we shall probably see 
nothing new worn until Easter Sunday. Not 
to bave a new bonnet on that day augurs bad 
lack for a whole year 

In dreas-goods, quantities of late impor. 
tations sre upon the counters, but, as yet, 
nothing bearing the stamp of novelty has 
attracte.| my attention. 

The epidemic of embroidery that swept 
over the land a year or so ago, and then 
gradually subsided, bids fair to pay us an. 
other visit this season, and judging from 
the appearance of some of the dreases in 
the furnishing houses it will be in a still 
more exaggerated form. This embroidery 
hand, and so intricate are the 


FABHIONA, 


petterns 
expended, that it is a miracle that they 
should be within the reach of every one 
Kat from the namber one saw a year or 
more aga, it would seem that ‘ every lady 


in the land” had one or more at her dis. | the cares of their hostess, they 
It ia, however, quite fashionable | add to them by never being ready for break- 


posal. 
just now for ladies to do “fancy work,” 


beentiful, beawli/ul morning (1 want to make 


it as emphatic as possible as we had « anow- 

storm yesterday, and have 

encthes toanestes,) to OS ay. chat 

with my fret thought is we have 
Tree 

bandreds of live topics that are now 

ing the people here and there all Ube 


than ‘ 
OLIVE KING. 


—- = 


Lie ettl) aad feided on the resting knee, 
Whee loving thoughts have leave to loose their 
And w over 
When visions Sten one pepe 

Bring weary «yee oe viden : 
One oie talver than tee vost wo bulid, 
(ne biewsing more than others we desire ; 
A home, our home, wherein all waiting past, 
We two may stand tayether, and alone ; 
Oar patient taskwork Gnished, and at |ast 

ert Diesaed ness peace onr own. 

Home little nest of safety and deligh', 
(iaarded by (ed's good angels day and night. 


We cannot guces if this dear home shal! lic 
In sume green spot embowered with arching treer, 
Where bird-notee joined with brovk-notes glid- 


ing by, 

hall mabe Ge music ao we sit ot care | 
(rr if amid the city’s buay din 

Is built the nest for which we look and long, 
No sound without shall mar the poaee within, 

The calm of love that time has proved - aaa 
Or Ut, ab! eolema theaght, this home of 

Doth lie beyond the world's confusing tdoise ; 
And if the nest be bullt in Edeo bowers, 

W hat do we still, but silently rejalce t 
We have a home, but of ita y etate 
We know not yet, We are content to walt 

<=> © == . 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


A Chapter en Gerets. 


and futare free ; 
telfied, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST! 


It has been well said that ‘* Short visits 
make long friends,” and like many other 
pithy proverbs it contains e great deal of 
truth, for there are few families who desire 
to have the privacy of their home-life re- 
vealed for any length of time to an uninter- 
exted looker-on ; and although the visitor 
may be even an intimate friend, whose 
coming we gladly welcome, yet if the visit 
is prolonged into many weeks, it becomes a 
serious restraint upon the freedom of the 
family circle. We can admit a near relation 
to the privacy of our esoteric life, buat 
friends bold a different position, and we de- 
sire them to see the outside more than the 
inside condition of our surroundings. 

it ia well when we invite guests, to 
specify a limit to the invitation, and this 
abould never be exceeded by a visitor, and 
uuless you especially request a contivacd 
stay, itis even better to shorten the visit 
than to lengthen it. 

Gaesta should also be dumb, deaf and 
blind to anything relating to the private 
conoerna of their bosta, and it is an abso- 
lute duty never to interfere with any house 
bold arrangement or disagreement. 

It in not desired or expected that visitors 
should meddle with the discipline of the 
children of the family, or make | re- 
marks upon the bad management of the 
parents, or the disagreeable behavior of the 
children. They are receiving favors at the 
hands of their hosta, and it is to be hoped 
that their presence is looked upon as 
an added ure to the family circle, 
therefore it is not their position to act as 
judge in any family disoord, or in any 
thing of an an t nature between the 





willing to exercises it for their benefit ; and 


way, for if you do not make yourselves 

to the “little folks,” you may 

rest assured that you will not long be de- 
sired at « visitor to the larger folks. 

If callers enter, it is a visitor's place to 





himandlifthim up. Hisskin felt like a brick 
or a beard of a day's growth, and rather un- 
t to the hands of a lady. Once snug- 
ied down, he slept peacefally, but let the 
older attempt to move him after he was 
, and 
by biting saveyely. 
family were all very well so long as he was 
left to us alone. But let his young master 
come in, andhe would have nothing more to 
do with us. He would anari, bite, and try to 
drive us from the room. Of course this 
dog was a great curiosity, and many came 
to see him. Very few admired him, bat 
all owned he was an oddity. 

It was his ngli that I ad d most, 
for like the wiry Scotch terrier, his bome- 
liness was his only ** beauty.” 

As Pooo's master didn't come in at the 
usual hour for retiring, we would wrap the 
dog in a warm shaw! and place him in his 
master's bed when we retired to oar rooms. 
Often his first nap would be ended about 
the time his master came up to bed, and 
then Poco bad his revenge, for he would 
ait scowling as his master undressed, when 
finding feet and legs ancovered, he would 
spring at them, biting, jamping from one 








b of the family, and if requested to act 
as umpire, the only way is to refuse laugh- 
to dime A bar L 


ingly, and end y 
and upion, where disunion and division of 


opinion reign. 

If politeness were the rule, rather than 
the 1 in ‘polite society” no dis- 
oord be exhibited before guests ; bat 
alas! for our humanity, grievous breaches 
in good manners are daily witnessed in 
many families. 

We all of us know of visitors who make 
hotels of their friends’ houses —using them 
merely as places where they can eat, drink, 
sleep, lounge, read, and amuse themselves 
generally, without paying much attention to 
their entertainers; and some persons, 
really, seom to think that thus taking pos- 
seasion of a friend's house in the country, 
stamps them as ** fashionables.” 

They have an ancient grand- 
mother, aunt, ancle or cousin | in a 
cool, sequestered town or village, and their 
home seems a desirable exchange for the 
heated accommodations of a ** five-story 
stone front” in the city. Perhaps they have 
a standing invitation to ‘* come and see ua,” 
av they accept it, and if possessed of decent 
manners they either write or telegraph of 
their expected arrival, if not, they arrive 
aner y, and lucky it is for them if 
they do not find the house closed and their 
relations absent on a visit. 

It is also the height of ill-breeding to 
notice the most tritling defects in your 
friend's menage or hoGse. Appreciative and 
kindly comments upon the pleasant sur. 
roan: ef the house, the ae ery ad 
the pariora, the pretty appointments o 

combo, are all in cool tanta, if pertectly 
sincere; buat if falee, the base metal will be 








| 
| 


| 


quickly detected. 
If there is bot one servant in the house, 
it is very desirable that the visitor should 


so great the amount of labor | kee 


per oun oem 00 OS Oey 
any little aid, that is y accepted, will 
usually be of service; but often visitors are 
more « hindrance than assistance in the 
household affairs. Yet if they cannet lighten 


z 


fast, or absent at lunch or dinner, and thas 


and fret and foremost in this line comes retarding the execation of all the work of 


braiding and embroidery, and 


instead of | the house. 
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P part to another, and have his 

y out before he gave up to go to sleep. 

an uproar as re would be in that 

room! and Poco usually tired out his 
master 


One night Poco continued his play so 
long that his master fell asleep and left 
him = tae ae and fighting. He 
must have len or jumped off the bed, 
and it was a oold night. 

In the morning poor Poeo was brought 
down to me by his master, stiff and 

tly frozen. We feared he was dead ; 
at I heated some brandy, rabbed the poor 
doy and forced a down his throat. 
If I tried to tell how that locked when 
he opened his eyes, I should fail. Sudéh an 
imp never appeared to a man afflicted with 
um tremens, with his bead eyes, 
frowning face, balf-open month, and a wish 
to bite all who came near him. Suffice it 
to say, Pooo recovered from his frozen 
state, and his nurses were cold long after 
he was warm and snug in his bed. 
Of course the poor little harmless crea- 
ture could not walk out with bis master 
without a blanket over him, and even then 
he shivered. We longed for the sammer 
days to come, that he might enjoy life, but 
alas! the long winter was too much for our 
Southern dog. Early in the spring time he 
began to droop, and to cease his funny 
capers at which we were all so much 
amused, and before May had come he died, 
and greatly we mourned for the poor litile 


since, and we do not expect ever to look 
upon his like again. 


we never were without pets, and dogs bein 
eapecial favorites, the next | shall name will 
be “Echo,” the grand. Echo was of the 
large poodle kind, the most knowing, the 
easiest trained. I never was good at train- 
ing dogs ; what they learned was owing to 
their own ambition, not mine. Echo was 
white and cream color, his noble head 


ing in a 
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if mot thas endowed, should at least do | y 


Pooo, who had amused us all that long oold | 
winter. We have seen no dog like him | clined on the lounge with a late novel, 


As has been mentioned io a former article 

















your hearers are 
In short, guests should be desirous of 
a 6S SS oe ea 
and gladly all the talents 
they possess to make days and weeks 
ee Sete & aes ene ob parce coer 
fae > ot a SS 
ency, one in which favors must be given 
as well as received; and guests that depart 
and retail the family secrets and gossip 
from the desire to & good story and be 
entertaining to others, are worse than the 
meanest Arab, who once having partaken 
of your salt, deems your confidence invio- 
-~ FF £7. 
fanhionable in our midst, per- 
- A + poy Bee whole day for 
aft part, ° 
etc., concerning those from whom they weg Byte 4, Et. 4 
have received most kindly attentions. oe} ye VF OE 
* Kesen honor mast be in « friend, touch her, unless she was wil. 
bet a Tay boyd a de _ = faithfal Echo! It does seem too 
And darve not sin, thongh gare that none shoul! | 444 to think, that after long of faith 
W bere friendship's honesty» understood ; fal attendance on this girl, in her 
For none cap be a is not good.” defence he at last met his death. A neigh. 
DAIBY EYEBRIGHT. bor's dog went mad, and came oar 
= — - gate where Eoho and —* “2 bw ~ 
MY PETS chidren, were playing. 
; ; PE «> crowed, Kaho woud brown him and the 
= . children, and was bitten ! 
( Continued from a Former Article.) Poor fellow! He was not allowed to 
enone med, ac others aid trom the bite of ths 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. ome Gg) St Soe ee ee 
& friend once presented tos man | master to have tilled. lieked oar 
of our family a small pa of the Mexican ae # pee OSS brown eyes 
breed. 1 was young very little, with ~ py + — ps his doom, as 
no hair upon its body. A few hairs ology ‘ao ong OSS See. 
were on the end of its rat-like tail, some Py my t 4 = a, 
half dozen shorter haira upon the top of its dog cemetery = ane wes on 
— oe ae ae in have told bat few of the many services 
be ormed for his friends, bat his name 
Spanish. Well did the name become him, 
for he was the most impish creature not soon be forgotten by those whe 
one could imagine of the dog k His | knew him well. owr lace. 
thin face was wrinkled like a ‘a, his A 
eolor that of an unpolished stove- =. —— 
have seen a few hairless Mexican at THE RING. 
none so small as this. It might have SSTROTEAL . 
stunted in some way, at any rate it nev: W aITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
became than « common sised cat. It BY T. J. CHAMBERS. 
was in the fall of the year when Poco came 
to as; and, of course, the poor naked brate ‘Tis bat a common little ring, 
felt the cold and was always trem . His LY ay 0 nt bh lt 
master could not take him out with him, and we cay Gans & cing 
so he was left to my care. verting, 
im trieks that would ‘orm of his A slender girl with eyes, 
te it at po tay Bat when ce ith love adams 
on 68 ee } a aaa, aS The plase where Philip eame 


To keep hie night! 


HKeneath the ng 
Where whippoorwille made melody, 


Where sighed the southern breeze. 


tryet with me 
trees - 


ay Pillip seemed a monarch crowned, 

fet tender were his words ; 

His voice was deep as truampet's sound, 
And soft as song of birds. 


He placed the ring upon my hand, 
And said, “ My eweet, my life 

When | come back from India's land 
My love shall be my wife.” 


He kissed my cheek, he kissed my month, 
le clasped me to his breast — 

The young moon faded in the South, 
The twilight from the West, 


Vet still we walked beneath the trees, 
W biepering eweet vows of love, 
And listened to the sighing seas, 
Or watched the stare above, 


Hat Philip sailed for distant lands ; 
His ship came back no more— 
And now I think he waiting stands 

Upon the Heavenly shore, 


——_— 


YOUNG MARRIED COUPLES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Dean Post: Once upon a time I spent 
the evening with a friend, and met there, 
with a dozen or so others, two young mar- 
ried couples. 

One couple was Mr. and Mrs. Smith, the 
other Mr. and Mra. Darton. 

Mr. Smith and his wife were so much in 
love with each other that the rest of us were 
searcely noticed by either of them. Mr. 
Smith devoted himself to his wife; ‘twas 
**my dear” this, and *‘my dear” that; or 
**my darling” do you think so and so? and 
Mrs. Smith thought no one was present but 
** dear John ;" sometimes it was *‘ honey,” 
** precious,” or et eae 
2 Jee lames) end cape Gop ieee, ow 
did you ever know of anything like it? I 
suppose she must have caid something awful 
sweet; we saw his head ‘‘ bob,” then a 


‘*bamp,” then “smack” they both went; 
we langhed, but I felt like boxing them 
both ow just as sure as r name is 


Mr. Post, and mine Daisy Bu: things 
are different behind the seamen; be at 
home and abroad, makes just lots of dif- 
ference. 

Mr. and Mrs. Darton were very agreeable. 
| He noticed the rest of us ladies equally as 
| much as his wife, yet paid her due respect 
| at the same time, and she had a word now 
| and then for other gentlemen present. We 
| didn t hear a ‘‘ my dear” or ** honey” from 

either of them the whole evening, but once 
| when they were alone on the —not 
| alone either, for I was there but they didn't 
| know that--l saw him take her little face 
| between his hands and kiss her tenderly 
| and—well it made me feel good, for I knew 
| he meant it. 
Not many days afterward Mr. Smith 
' walked in at home. 
* Liza,” he said to Mrs. Smith, who re- 





| ‘confound the luck, come here and give 
me a clean shirt, I'm in a burry.” 

“Ob, John,” said the affectionate wife, 
“I'm not going to get up ; get it yourself.” 

Ps come on, pat down your old book, 
and” — 

** I tell you I'll not do it.” 

**Well you can let it alone,” so John 
slammed the door and walked of with his 
soiled shirt. 

“Oh, Charlie,” said Mrs. Darton, throw- 
ing down a book, “I'm so glad you've 
come. I'vo been anticipating a lonesome 
evening—and now you will stay and 
= company, won't you—you dear 


* Yea, I'm home for the 
newly arrived husband, th: 
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RETROSPECTION. 
@atTTE[s FOR THER SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY BRUCE TOWNSEND. 


Looking beck ward, I beheld 

serrel stortes, yet antokd. 

Lomg | leok, yet all in vain, 

For the soft and sweet refrain, 

Whiek, ia long since gome by, 
tart so 


SO 


MURPHY'S MASTER. 


nY THE AUTHOR oF “‘LosT stn MAseINGeRERD.” 


CHAPTER XI, 
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o ted qui where nothing 
pe os Leg ** Hel arphy, help!” 
‘*Tam here, master,” answered Murphy 


| 
: 
& 
z 


much intoxicated, 
of service to bis master; and, moreover, 


the insolence of the man's tone was such as 
might well excite antagonism. 
Do hear, you fool?” continued 


you 

od savagely. ‘You are not wanted 
ere.” 

** Yes, yes; take him away,” mattered 


Kavan huddling himself in the bed- 
clothes. ‘‘ His mouth is bleeding. 
there!" 


It was clear to any person who had the 
nse of his senses that these words could 
have reference to no visible being; but no 


sooner were they uttered, as if taking 
them as a positive command, => | threw 
himself on Robert with the f a wild 


beast, and 
suddenness o 


himeelf, and his 
not without effect. Had they both been 


far gone in liquor, lost his f. , and f 
on the cabin » Sah Bebort ove bien 
There they writhed and , till pre- 
sentl -dressed, and 
far from sober- at the deor. 

** What is it, Dick ?" inquired “Ie it 
money you're for?” 


17 Jesh put him ont yourself, for it's con. 
may just put out , for it's con- 
trary to my principles to lend a hand to it.” 

‘The master don't want bim here,” 
eae Murphy, for Robert's band bad 
astened on his neckerchief to some pur- 
pose. *‘* He's got the fit on him.” 

**Ob, that’s another thiag,” replied Ma- 
guire gravely. man to in- 
terfere with an honest rough-and-tamble, 
Master Cheaney, but this exhibition must 
positively close.” He stooped down over 
the com ta, and seizing Robert, who 
was still a ost, by the neck, compelled 
of suffocation, to let go his 

him ouside the cabin- 


i 


on hia f and sprang at the door 
= fects y bed have convinced 








| A sudden apasu shot across the sick man's 
| face. “Something ails 





time ; forgive me 


the other night, and cried ‘ Help! help!', 


you, sir,” said 
“It was very selfish of 
j;me te be ing complaints at such a 


I am better now,” 
“I would rather hear 
| it. Leried ‘Help! help!’ you say?” 
| ** Vou, air; ant Gant ao om and found 


“No, Bo; ped 
abont 


ejaculation from the other of pain and 
horror. 
“What wickedness!" he murmured ; 
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obey as though he were myself 
die—" 
The saints forbid!" ejaculated Murphy, 


rae 


I 


Beall it may happen, Dick,” continued 
Kavanagh, kindly, *‘ and then what would 
become of these poor fellows, without a 
head? I say, if I should die, this man, so 
far as I can make him so—and with you at 
least I can—is my successor. Do you 
hear?” 

The expression of Mr. Richard ey 
countenance was curious to witness. Rage, 
dislike, humiliation, were struggling within 
him a habit of obedience to his 
masters wishes that was second nature ; he 
looked from Chesney to Kavanagh, from 
Kavanagh to Chesney, in such pitiable per. 
@ generous 

irit, was moved by it. 
indeed, Mr. Kavanagh,” said he, ‘‘I 
have no wish to exercise authority over 
Murphy, but merely to be made secure from 
any such outrage ss he put upon me the 
other night." 

** That I feel sure of, Robert, or I should 
not intrust you with it. I know too well, 
from my own case, how ill it is to possess a 
power one is not fit to wield.” Here he 

and sighed. - 

** Arrah, be aisy, Mr. Frank; sure, your- 
self is the king of ¥" whispered Mar- 
phy, reassuringly; bat the other took no 


notice. 

** Yea, that is the only way,” continued 
tfally. ‘‘I tried to make you a 
this 


ve your good-will, it seems ; bot there 
on be no excuse for refasing your obedi- 
dience.” 

**And is the likes of him to come be- 
tween me and you, Masther Frank ?" asked 


a) * tifully. 

oe oo tak ~ man can do that, I think, 
nor woman either,” answered Kavanagh, 

tenderly. ‘‘ Don't fret, man. The lad 
had honor done him, but not at your ex- 
Give me your hands, both of you.” 
He placed them in one another as be had 
done once before on the night of their first 
meeting. Robert gras arphy's fingers 
heartily enough, and Marpby returned the 
ing his eyes, however, intent- 




















the | sir"—and here he turned to Robert with an 


, keep ‘ 
ly fixed upon Kavanagh's face. 
** You see what I am doing, master, for 
your sake,” they seemed to say. 
* That's well, Dick ; now leave us fur the 
resent, for I have some private talk to 
nish with Mr. Chesney.” 


* Very , Masther Frank. — Perhaps, 


with his hand. “I never promised to tell 
you all my private afaira, however.” 

* Indeed, sir, | should not be so imper- 
tinent as to inquire into them. But might 
I ask what sort of man is he whom they call 
* Misther Maguire?” 

Kavanagh removed his hand from his 
face, and revealed an expression of great 
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an interchange of talk 
solutely impossible during the gale 
send for Robert, who, to hi« great surprise, 
found his patron up ard dreased 


enough, the condition of Kavanagh had im 


roved during the late commotion, and bia 
rat act, when circamstances permitted of 
which had been ab 
was to 


it would have been heavy on my conscience 


“which, alas! has its weight to bear al. 


ready—that I should have left my sheep 
with a shepherd indeed, but without the 


means of pasturing them. Murphy, it is 
true, is as honest as this sunlight 
that at last is shining on ax in; but with 
all the good-will in the to serve me, 
be has no head for t of an 
kind. Here are three thousand nds in 








mean,” added rey peepee **heshould 


of danger before some people is like pat- 
a matoh to a fire-grate that is elveady 
. And now tell poor Dick that I am 
ready to see him. To-morrow, or the next 
day, at farthest, I shall be well and abont 
again. (ood-day lad, good-day. 


CHAPTER XIL. 
THE VOLCANIC ISLAND, 

The interview was over, and clearly, as it 
seemed to Robert, hurried to a close by the 
tidings which he had jast communicated. 
It was evident that Mr. Kavanagh had been 
unaware of the effect prodnced by his own 
a among his people, and yet when 
informed of it, he had not expressed that 
disapprobation which might have been ex 

ted of him. He must surely have 
nown more of Maguire also than he had 
chosen to reveal, and in that respect, as 
rha in others, he (Robert) was atill, 
therefore, it seemed only half trusted. On 
the other hand, his appointment, if it could 
be called such, of second in command to 
his patron, was at least a proof of extreme 
favor, while to the fact that it was gen- 
uine, Marphy's own behavior abundantly 
testified. 

Neither on the next day nor for many 
days afterward did Robert again see Mr. 
Kav That gentleman was once more 
reported ill, and remained in his berth 
visited only by Murphy and Maguire. It 
would have doubtless n within the scope 
of Chesney's newly conferred authority to 
insist on being admitted to the sick man's 
cabin; but he took no advantage of this. 
The same wild cries for ‘‘ Help! the same 


him, nor in my people; but there should | theless, 


tem 
and help me on deck, that I may see with 
my own eyes,” 


man has great influence among our wae ay 
and if he chose to use it ill, there m' be | advan dou than | use. 
gt Gaee. I am certain, at all events, | bat it is a very large sum ; and though such 
that is the captain's opinion. You confidence cannot but be gratifying to me, 
seep Seen SS ene Cee eee eee ee 7 bility is great. 
may not have observed it; bat ** Nay, , lad," said Kavanagh reassur 
notios that beth be and the other officers of ingly vox 


‘Armed! as to the mere safety of the money, it will 
cane?’ ouins Ka : — be ome secure a since you will 
* suffusing his ace. never posseasion of it, 

pda by nen peed pd — than with myself. I have had 

ss that my life ia at beat ; 

** That is strange,” mattered Kavanagh ; | and though I flatter f, could I once 
mL . J this « matter of general escape from this cursed im ment, and 
remark ; do the boys know it?” set a free foot on land— ‘a that?” 

“TI think not, sir; they do not take | | A sudden tarmoil hed broken out on the 
much notice of an: ; bat there is one | deck above Cae aging © Seam ene 
man that knows it beside myself, unless I | shouts of joy were ; and while they 
am much mistaken; and that is Maguire | listened, oabin-door was flung open by 
himaelf.” Marphy, who rushed ina state of 

“Ah; then he should have told me. I/ excitement, orying: * d, Land! By 

noon, Mr. F , we'll be there.” 


with an eager light in his eyes. 


be no ground for supposing harm. K “The captain told me only an hour 
your eyes , Robert, for the future, and, | that it would take us a week to make the 
above all your month shat. To talk | coast.” 


** Bare the coast is ready-made, then, for 


there it is, not half a dozen miles away. 
I've been up the mast head to look, and 
there it lies all green and glorio 
Ireland herself, with just a bit of hill like 
the Hill of Howth growing out of the middle 
of it.” 


as like Ould 


h con- 
bert, 


“The man is drank,” said Kav 
mously. ** Give me your arm, 


The joy and excitement in Murphy's face 


faded as saddenly out as when the slide is 
withdrawn from a magic-lantern, and leaves 
the blank white abeot. 
muttered he, ax he watched them go slowly 
ont; “and ‘ give me your arm, Robert!’ is 
it? Well, 
therefore obey him, bat 
On deck, both passengers and crew had all 
assembled, and it was with some difficulty 
that Robert could make way for his com- 
panion throngh the crowd, to where the 
captain stood talking to one of the officers 
of the ahip. 


** Drnnk,’ am I?” 


I obey you, Mr Frank, and 
how I hate him.’ 


** What in it?” asked Kavanagh eagerly ; 


‘* what is this nonsense abont land / 


“I know no more than yourself,” an- 


awered the captain coldly and ungracionsly, 
as Kobert thought, considering thet he was 
addressing the most inflaential passenger 
on board bia ship, 
man 
an any glass will show you, but how it 
comes there, is more than | can tell. 
not in the chart, that's certain. 
be the mainland, which lies more than five 
handred miles to eastward.” 

Jered by some by- | striction w his own people an 


and moreover « sick 
* That land it in, there is no doubt, 


It in 
Nor oan it 





Here a tel pe was 


“* Better, lad; yea, I am better,” said he, | 
in anawer to hiv congratulations, ‘* but this 
bout has given mea lesson. If I had died, 


| gt astride upon my neck —so 
he 


anil, ‘* Morphy,” anid he, ‘I «poke to you 
harshly and anjustly a while ago. [ut that 
down to my ill health, not to ill. will, Come, 
let us take our first walk upon dry land to 
—— Do you think that you and Robert, 
etween you, could pall me up yonder 
bill? 

“One's plenty, Mr. Frank, for a job like 
that,” answered Murphy, eagerly; ** just 
that's well. 

re is not a mother yonder with a child 
in ber arma that feels the bariden as light as 
Ido now.” And before Robert could offer 
his assistance - which indeed he woak! have 
been loth to do, for M ys sake, who 
would certainly have y resen it 
the faithful w had ed for the bill 
with his master on bia shoulders. Robert 


walked Ete Se a, tb Sor 
pace ve k up with Murphy's 
t strides, in to give his 


E 
i 
FE 


eas 

it be required ; and in 

en iy and olim 
Arri at Ka 

from his bh a ey) 


i 

43 

> 

ree 
F 

ait 





rt 
i 


‘ 
t 
Ft 


[ 
B 
i 


aT 
! 


atk 
HEH 
i 
! 
iiei 


Ere 
E 
u 


i 
if 


Fe 
i 

4 
i 


Ff 
Fe : 
ag 
i 
& 

F 


i 
i 
: 


[ 
l 


t 
: 
i 
i 
i 
4] 


Hy 
4 
i 
i 
ill 
fi 


| 


F BEEERiE 
Mali 
= ESTE 
inte 
ble 
put 


fi 
i 


you of the plan?’ 

** Well, sir, we oan't eat grasa, nor can 
Re copes and children lie on the bare 
** There is no need for either,” interposed 
avanagh, enthusiastically, ‘We have 

and to spare for montha, 
an the captain told me. We have tents, 
too, and even houses that can be set up in 
afew hours. We have seeds in plenty, and 
agricultural implements of all sorta. I 
have money, too, far beyond what you 
imagine-—for there was no need to tempt 


you with the knowledge of it, lad, to 
follow my fortunes. ell, w should I 
not employ it to get all we n from the 


mainland — clothes, timber, cattle 

** The whisky ia getting low,” suggested 
Murphy, delicately. 

** He serious, you omadhawn, Why not, 
Robert, I say, ase Melbourne as our atore- 
house, bat in other respects be independ. 
entof the world? The prospect seomn a 
dream =a golden dream , Pat why should it 
not be realized? Why shonuid I not be king, 
as Murphy pute it, and you prime minia 
ter ’ hy shouldn't your Lizzy,’ be added, 
in Kobert's ear, ‘‘ come out and marry you? 
A parson shall be imported for the very 
purpose, look you; there's my hand on it 
and after my th you shall be king your 
self, and all your progeny princes and prin. 
cesses, Think of it, man-—think of it.” 

The air and tone of the speaker were 
wild and excited, beyond anything that 
Robert bad yet seon in him ; but the theme 
itaelf seemed to excuse it. Strange and 
fanciful, indeed, it was, but by no means 
ill adapted to win the ear of youth , and, 
moreover, there was no doubt, whatever 
might be the final success of the scheme, 
that it could be at least inangurated. To 





Robert, it ia trae, it lacked attraction 
which it possessed for his petron, in re 
Sdmendeat 


dor, and Kavanagh endeavored te ad. | but, on the other hand, here was a home 








half-suffccated da were repeated as he 
heard on the previons vocasion, and some- 
thing hinted to him that whatever might be 
the nature of his patron's seizures, the pre- 
sence of an unaccustomed witness like bim- 
self would not be welcome to him. 
abip's goon had attended the patient in 
the first instance, but of late he had not 
done so, since, as he explained to Kobert, 
the two men in question thoroughly under 
stood the case, and were competent to deal 
with it. The ship was v4 this time ad- 
vanced far across the Indian Ocean, and 
was within a few bunodred miles of the 
western coast of Australia, and the emi- 
granta, no longer influenced by Maguire 
(whom Kavanagh's illness seemed to have 
greatly sobered, and who was much en- 
gaged asbont the sick man's person, sna 
excited by the prospect of a termination to 








glimpse of land. Thus Kubert made a more 
t t © than he had hitherto 








charge, but with the rest of his fellow-pas 
sengers, and was mach struck with the dif 
ference between them. The Tipperary nore 
with their wives and families, gave but lit- 





air of hesitating respect—*' you will kindly 
let me know w you have done, and I 
may come back again.’ As be said these 
words, be ran out of the cabin as though 
he could bear this scene no longer ; to ad- 
dress Robert as his superior thus volun- 
tarily, had bly been the hardest task | 
which be had ever set himself to do. 

** Poor Dick!" ejaculated Kavanagh re- 
















fully. “I think that ought to content 


“ Indeed, sir, it was more than I asked, 
or even desired,” answered Robert. | 


was when I was at 













that great obligations to Kava- 

Bagh, nor ¢ to pity his present oon- 

dition, 4 d, in the same position in 

life, would have been at no loss 

for the the attack to which 

he had witness, but to 
Robert it speenan oe d 

— thaps 

the morning of 

himself at Kava- 

admittance 

tones; but this, and « 

which Maguire 

him more in- 













** Perhaps,” — the other; ‘* but it 
7: 


the military college—years ago in France— 
the only way by which « certain worthy 
cadet could be saved from a most anmerited 
pe we | 
tenant; and a first-rate rhe made.” 
** You were in the army, then, sir?” asked | 
Robert simply. | 
* Yea and no; that is, I had « military | 
training, which might have been useful bad» 
circumstances turned out as they were ¢x- | 
pected to do.” 
“In Ireland, I suppose ?” 











tle thought to their future, appearing to 
leave that, with great contentedness, in the 
hands of their patron, while the others | 


done, not only with those under bis own | for a home-voyager, 
“A man need ouly have been as | 


far as Palermo, however, to see an island 
| that has come up cut of the nen, and here, 
if I am not mach mistaken, 4 one of the 
| 


coolly. 


same kiduey 
| seen half a dozen of them 


‘There; do you take 


“It in land withoat donbt, 


“and if an islan 
large bat low, except for 


trace of trees 


**If this was in the Chinese waters, ob 


served the firm but quiet voioe of Maguire, 


I should be at no loam to tell you what it 


** Neither should I, if I were nearing the 


their tedious voyage, passed much of their | Needles,” answered the captain contemptn 
time on. deck, looking out for the first | ously, ‘‘for then I should say it was the 
Isle of Wight 


“And that would be a very good guens 
auswered Maguire 


Of the Philippines I have 


**You know a deal more about seafaring, 





| 


but I see no | 


just it, but whether from excitement, or | assured for Lizzy and ber kindred at the 
the weakness arising from hia late ilinesw, 
his hand was #0 unsteady that he could 
make no uve of it, 
it, Kubert,” said he 
too weak to hold it. ‘Tell ine what you see.” | 
answered | selves be in favor of suck a plan?” inquired 
Robert, and indeed, to the naked eye, what | Kobert, doubtfaily. 

had seemed a dark cloud resting on the | 
eastward borizon, was already assumin 
color and consistency 
it in a large one 
one green hill in the centre 


outset, while the idea of his wielding so 
large & personal influence in the new ovlony 
both at present and in the future, was also, 


tishly, *‘ for | am | doubtless, not without its ir fluence 


** Do you think your people would them 


“Do I think! no, IL am certain And 
Marpby laughed a laugh that carried more 
conviction with it than even bis masters 
words 

Kiobert bimaelf, indeed, had little doubt 


| that most, if not all, of Kavanagh's imme 
| diate followers would bail the plan with de 


light, and nol at all the less so because of 
its romantic wildness; but still the natural 
aflence of hin character, and hia very 


nowledye that the temptation of Lizzy »# | 


immediate coming was having « greater 
weight with him than a// other cousidera 


| tions, bade him pause 


were never tired of speculating like obil- | Mr. Maguire, it seems to me, than when | 


dren upon the new world they were so 
rapidly approaching, where potatoes grew 


you first came on toard 
captain significantly, and regarding the ob 


remarked the 


without planting, and all were masters, and | ject of debate attentively throagh his glass 
none servants. But just when they seemed | ‘and I don't mean to say that you mayn t 


to be on the point of realizing these bril- | be righ! as to this island 


I've seen Nerita 


liant visions, Fortane, which had hitherto | myself in the Mediterranean, which sprang 


so favored the voyage of the Star of Erin, | up, ® you sey, in & ain 
a farions gale | bas grass upon it, anc 
sprang up from the north-west, and drove tablinmed concern enough. 

has got fresh water, for we shall want it be 


r course, at a pace she had never | fore many days are out 


turned dead against her 


the ship under bare poles hundreds of miles 
out of 
achieved when in fall sail. The hatches had 


to be battened down, and the unhappy ten- | thread, 


© night, but this 
looks a well es 


I only hope it 


** There is something shining like a silver 
observed Kobert, ‘‘and ranning 


ants of the steerage were reduced to a con-| down from the hillside toward the soa 
dition even worse than that in which they | that must surely be a river 


; to the borrors of | 


Half an hour more reselved all doubta. 


of sea-sickness, were now added unspeak. | The island iu question, which had very deep 


able terrors. 
quarters, amid the bowling of the tempest, 
and the straining of the ship's timbers, they 
looked for nothing less than death, from 
dawn to night, from night to dawn. 
continued for many days, and when the 


origin , 
close to it, was of considerable dimensions 


This It was covered with such beantiful verdare 
as delighted and refreshed the sea wearied 


In their dark and confined | water all about it (# circumstance that oor. 
roborated the idea that it was of volcanic 


so that the ship could sail quite 


wind slackened and the ship became once | eyes of all, and had at least two consider 


Ait. 


re 
by the captai 





to be a great 


under control, she was pronounced | able streams of fresh water, still more wel 
from | come to the captain's view. 


A little bay ep 


the desired haven than she had been at the | its more remote shore the eastern one 
of the gale. The sun, indeed, formed « natural harbor, and into this the 


1 


some passionate domestic despot, who, hav- 


reappeared ; the ses, like | sbi 
enfranchised emigrants rush on abore, some 


was steered and anchored. To see the 


ing committed endless ravage in his wrath, rolling like dogs or horses for very joy apon 
is astonished, now that it is over, that any | the shining sward, some ranning along the 


should rembember it, wore a thousand shore as though to convince 
poor rs huddled they had at last the use of their 
and all shouting with mirth, was like 


with 
forted, and be- | * 
lieved ves doomed to wander over 
for ever. Curiously 











rt had never seen him since 


themselves that | 

and | hesitatingly 

ing | eMair was settled. There are your people 

schoel on *breaking-op” day. Kava to be spoken to, and the captain 

sagt himself looked bright and fal as | 
re) y set) Kavanagh smiling ; ** and as for the captain, 


‘It matters not whether we prosper here 
or not,” continued Kavanagh porsuanively 
“TL aball got the captain to sell me « boat of 
two one, at least, large enongh to ac 
complish the voyage ty Melbourne, from 
whieh place we could send over fur the reat 
Then all could start afresh, as we had origi 
nally intended to do 
shall prosper bere. The captain has already 
taken the bearings of the island, and pro 
nounced on the harbor very favorably. If 
we ourselves should not colonize it, be sure 
that others would 
awhile ago how gladly you would weloome 
your friends the Alstons in the New World 


with how mach greater pride can you now | 


invite them to our own private territory 
No money shall be spared by me to further 


| your wishes as to their coming , and if the 
ship that brings them from Foyland cannot | 


be induced to steer a few days out of her 
course, a vessel should be hired to bring 


‘them out from Melbourne immediately apon 


their arrival, It in a romance, my lad, I 
grant, frow first to last bat there in no 
reason why it should not be a Romance of 
Neality 


The enthusiasm of the speaker's tone, the | 


brilliancy of the futare he depicted, the 
brightness and gayety of the scene that lay 
stretched before them, combined together 
to sweep away Kubert «last hogering doubts 

“Bo far an I can help you, Mr Kava- 
nayh, said be impulsively, “my services 
are py ee at your disposal, whether 
here or elaewhere. * 

* Thats well, and spoken like yourself, 
cried the other 
they will Le elsewhere. 


Gs a4 #000 as may be. 
** I will do my best, sir,” replied Kobert 
** but you speak as though the 


“Leave the people to me," answered 


Hut I feel certain we | 


You were saying bat | 


** For the present, then, | 
You must go on in | 
| the Star to Melbourne, and purchase all | 

things that we may rejuire , then retarn to | 









ND 


you may take my word for it he will be 
lad eee Ss net rid of aos And sow, 
lurphy, re is one thing more to be 
| done, Two hoars ago, I doubted your werd 
| when you «poke of land in sight I am sow 
j about to make you compensation Deo 


| you ha to have « drop of whisky in 
| your pokes r” 
* Have I a drop of blood in my body, do 


you mean, Masther Frank |" ee Ma 
roachfully, and producing from rep an 


a flask of the vin of his native land 


Kavanagh it to his lips, and said 
“I name island Mw « leland;” 
then took a draug' 

** The honor is too mach for the likes of 


feel quite overcome by it, and must jast 
take a sup m . Mr. Cheaney, I drink 
gous very health, and « fair voyage to 

bourne.” There was eynical 
at any 
* Ro. 


i 


tice; but his mind was too fall of the 
scheme he bad just heard and 
had evoked, 


| 
i 


glided up to bis aide. 

** What are you thinking aboat, Mr. Asb- 
oroft?” maid the girl, softly. 

Mr. Ashoroft tarned and amiled into the 
upturned face. 

“Ah, it ia you, !" he said. “T 
thought you were with the others. I 
wen wondering what the future holds 
store for me, little girl. The school closes 
to-morrow, you know.” 

** Yea, | know, and I'm so sorry,” an- 
swered the girl, ~~. 

** 1 am sorry, too, because I will have to 
f° away and leave the friends who have 

oon no kind to me, a friendless stranger. 
Were it not for that I should be glad.” 

** Why need you go away? oly not stay 
in Mapleville asked the maiden, earnestly. 

**Tahall have no employment in Maple- 
ville after the diatrict schools are closed — 
unless, indeed, | could get a position in the 


5 


**T am afraid I should not suit Professor 
Longhead nor his aristocratic The 
‘upper ten’ of Mapleville would not care to 
have their sons and daughter inatructed by 
anch an humble mortal as I, even if I had the 
requisite ability. No, I shall not apply for 
the situation.” 

** Then you might teach a school of your 
own through the summer the people like 
you so well that I am sare you could get 
plenty of scholars.” 

“Do you think so?” said the young 
teacher, smiling at his companion's - 
meas, ‘Well, pe I may be tem to 
follow your advice, len A . 

Agnes Hartwell wana tall, slender maiden 
of fifteen a mere school girl aa yet, with a 
child's freedom of manner. er dark, 
elfish face wan not pretty, bat her black 
eyes were large and lustrous, and her lips 
wore daintily curved and red as the gentian's 
scarletberries, Mr. Ashoroft felt a bretherly 
affection for the piquant little lady. He 
had boarded at her father's house all the 
winter, and was thas thrown constantly in 
her society She was his beat friend, the 
confidante of his cares and tronbles, his 
hopes and aspirations , and he had learned 
to prize her words of childiah wisdom very 
highly 

‘See! suddenly exclaimed Agnes, on - 
| der comes a lady on horseback. -it ie Mins 
|} {irahbam, too Look bow gracefully she 
rides ian t she beautifnl /’ 

Khe was rarely beautifal, as Lawrence 
Ashcroft knew too well, As she drew near, 
sitting apon her apirited borse with the 





| majesty of a queen, the young man felt a 
strong desire to fall on hin knees before 
her and render her that homage which 


roomed to be ber due 

Olive Giraham was the only daughter of 
the wealthiest and most tmportant man in 
the village, Dr Ciraham, whe wasan A.M 
as wellasnan M Db lhe doctor, conseious 
‘of bin own worth, was a pompous man, 
and his danghter was very mueh like ber 
| father She could be affable and familiar 
when she chose, however, and she smiled 
bewitchingly upon Uy young school teacher 
jan she halted hers rapoing pony before him 

“This in @ beantifal evening, Mr Ash 
croft. Are you not glad that you will soon 
be at liberty to enjoy this charming spring 
aeather 

‘Lam both glad and sorry,” replied Mr. 
Ashcroft, ‘My duties have grown rather 
| tiresome, bat I shall be sorry to leave my 
pupils, perhaps never to see them again 

“Ah, but you must stay in Mapleville, 
smiled Miss Grabam 

“That ia for you to say, Miss (iraham, 
said the young man, yasing earnestly into 
the beantiful face ° 

* Then I command you to stay, of course,” 
laughed the lady, blushing slightly ‘Bat 
I must tell you my errand. We have ar 
ranged to have @ little secial yathering at 
our house to-night jast «a few choice 
friends, you know and we desire you to 
he present, and Mian Agnes also, if she will 
come.” 

“I aecept your invitation, of course. 
Agnes must apeak for herself 

“If mamma will let me, | will come,” 
said Mine Agnes 

“Then we shall expect you both 
musth t fail, Mr Asheroft--good-bye 

Miss Graham rode on, turning her head 
once to smile back upon the youthfal school 
teacher—a smile which sent the blood 
hounding throngh bia veins and ap to the 
roots of his bair, Agnes Hartwell marked 
the biush, and looked earnestly at the young 
m 


You 


ap 
** Do you like Miss Graham ?" she asked, 
suddenly 
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“Léke ber?” said Mr. Asheroft| “Of, “Oh, how could she do it!” ssid Agnes, thes, and you cannot love me now. ‘+00d- pay for iti” There was « conclasivences small family circle, and that sober second 
eoeres , why should I dislike her! with tears in her eyes evening.” about my sisters tone, and an unusual de thought m bim regret bis temerity 
“1 meas, do you like ber very mach “ Why, it wae no more than I deserved, I They had arrived at I'rofessor Loughead’s termination in her manner that quite Berths had falien back already, and she 
more than any one else '” suppose ~ I should nothavebeensopresump. residence. Olive (irabam rashed to her startled us. he looked over the advertise. remained so 
Mr. Ashoroft reflected « moment, while teous. ()f course, | am no Sitting match for room, and indulged in a viclent Stof weep. ment once more, and it seemed to increase ** She's a dreadfai girl,” she marmured, 
the flowh oo hie cheeks grew deeper the belle of the village. | suppose she will ing, coused by disappointment and anger. in attractiveness at the second reading ‘abe emelle of black crape, and ber bom- 
" Well, Agmes,.” he «aid ot Tenge, “1 marry Professor Loughea| « son To be scorned by a man whom she bad once ** Beantifally farniahed, fine rooms, every bazine rattles like bones as she walks.” 
om tll my secret You are « wise * Bhe be not half good ea ugh fur you, if the t so far benesth ber-il was too cunvens and lient peighborhwod, “Now don't be childish, Bertha, dear,” t 
ehild, perbeps you can advise me in « she is so pretty wo whet more would you? Bat Mary end you said George, rallying, “You really need ** This doesn't taste like hotel fare,” saig , 
metter thet concerns my fotere happinens * Well, it ie all over with now.” said Mr Professor Asborofidid not enterbishand- bave fallen into « habit of vacilleting; something to roase you, and if this young be exaltingly, and even Berths discovered a! 
Geoply. 1 do like Mie & better than Ashoroft, trying to leugh Derhaps it is some mansion, batwalked on down thestreet (leorge, and I do not dare to trust you with lady's presence seemsa bore et first, you quite an appetite. le 
any one else! love ber my whole better as it is, I shall get over the disap antil be was outside the village. Before this gom of a house, you are sure toletitslip will soon find that her society will ebeer| Miss Van Artlandt came back in time fo, 
heart—bat I fear thet it ine pee tment after awhile. And seo, bere, him stood the school-house in which he had through your fagers, so I will go with you. and amuse you.” our late dinner. She seemed courteous, 
stem. She is so beeatifal and so proed, I is something to remember me by, if once held away. M looked ver) familiar, I can ride there, and it will do me oy Bertha groaned slightly and shat her eyes though habitaally silent, and after « fey a 
fear che will never condescend to think we never see each other again, yoo will still and the tow-headed urchins wending their Now this was the Gret gleam of interest as if to close out the view of such enter. words went to ber room to dress, sal 
7, OES, A know what your friend looked like way homeward, were as noisy as those she had shown in anything since our arrival tainment—bat she said nothing more, and She was ceremonious, as it and 
meal may learn to love me her manner He handed her « locket, in which was set whom he had often vaini .—— = im the city, and we were too wise to dis- presently, as if recognizing the futility | put our poor eppearance to by her er 
eae oe sey ene I think I will «tiny photograph of himeclf, Sho lovked Het the teacher, whe wee faut wing the ovurage it. Bhe really seemed to forget her of manpesing, oguiass 0 Gust Conse, ey | equi ee ane Although abe bu 
te of my love, and learn whether or at ft for » moment, and placed it in her door as he d, was an utter stran- weakness, and dressed briskly so as to be | sister changed , and began wore mourning, she contrived to have ' 
mot she cares for me if she bide me hope, bosom wer to him wee a girl, not more than ready as soon as either of us, and we all tfally, | it both and becoming, and she was very ; it 
I will move Heaven and earth to win « “Thank you I will kercp it always,” she twenty, with a face that was wildly beaati- started together. | “ies Les, tet es pet calle idies in | particular in the observance of etiquetis els 
mame and fortune for ber sake if she re said fal -a y plerion, and large, black, Oa the way just « glimpse of ber inde- those lava vases and trim the alabaster ores | througbout the meals. Ge 
jects me, I will go awny and drag ont mw “wil goat I will never forget your gypayish eyes, with fall, intensely red lips. cision retarned. with foschias,” and then she followed this | The dining-room was directly under ths the 
miserable life as best Youn What shall 1 kindness, little sister, good bye fiz: figure was rounded, with a slow and ‘Will you take it right away, George?” tastefal idea by devising where we should library, and she seemed to lead the im the 
. do, little girl, dare my fate boldly? Why, Ile stooped and kinsed her cheek. The willowy grace of motiva. She gave one she asked. certain emall ornaments we had | that direction after dinner was over. fen bu 
Agnes, you are crying what isthe matter? blood rashed to ber face, and for a moment oe at the young man. her cheeks * Ansuredly, if it pleases you I” roaght with us on the steamer. | we sat for an hour or so, and I found tha: : 
Are ure she seemed gimost beaatiful Ilereyos were flashed scarlet, and she raised one hand * Yea, but supposs there shoald be some We both hailed this practical turn, and as | Miss Van Artlandt’s silence was never om 
“ T beve « terrible headache,” marmured fall of tears wuich she strove io vain to re- quickly to her taroat; then she turned and one there that we could not talk freely be- soon as we reached the hotel, George and I broken except when tepess demanded “e 
the girl, tarning away ber face and wiping press walked slowly away. fore, and you abuuld be required to decide hastened to pack and get ready to move, | speech, yet she seemed to take great pleasure = 
the tears from her eyes, while her slender TL will never for yoo, Mr. Asheroft,’ Wondering at the girl's agitation, Mr. at once. Wait, let me see; if, as we come there being nothing to prevent our taking | in our and bad sach sad, wistfy. on 
form shook with sappresse:|! emotion she marmared = * Good bye Ashoroft walked to the door of the school. out in the ball and you and Mary are suited jou of our new house at once, a looking eyes that I pitied her, though I wigh. wi 
* This te strange,’ said Mr Asheroft, A few moments later, Mr. Asheroft left house. Homething bright on the ground at I will say ‘ yex, dear 1 am quite satisfied inn Van Artlandt had said her servant | ed, for Bertha's she could have been pl 
ensiocudy. “You sppeared to be well | the bouse which had been the only home be his feet caught his eye be and that will decide it. and taen you dan close would be glad to remain and hire with us. | lens like black buckram in her demeanor, te 
enough a momentago. Take my erm and knew in the village, Once he looked back, | picked it a It was a small, gold-plated the bargain at once ' We wore to go next morning, and I rose | I was very tired the night we first slept in 
let ws harry home, ebhere your mother can and saw the slender, deinul) robed Ggure locket, ver ‘like the one be had once owned. * Landerstand,” said George. early and started in advance of my sister to our new home. I had been running aboat eo 
do something for your headache Im very of Agnes standing in the door wey He) He pressed the clasp, and it flew open, re ‘Bat if 1 aay ‘Let us think about it; attend to the installation of the girl with | all day, and my feet ached, and my bead felt ar 
sorry, Agnes, for] wanted youto go to Mr. waved his band to her, and strode onward, | vealing « young and smiling, bandsome face | pray do not be precipitate,” the pale face and frisky manner. | heavy. I almost fell asleep while I was up- | wt 
CGrehem « to night little enmpecting the grief and desolation that it was « picture of himself, taken when ‘No, certainly not,” said Georges. | be opened the door for me, and said that dressing. Bat, sta as I waa, 1 noticed i 
“TI don't want to go that is, not now, filled the young girls beart. Ho had called | he was a beardiess boy of twenty-one You see we rather bamored her, for Mis Leonie, her young lady, had gone out | that the walls must be very thin, for I could | tel 
eaid Agnes stil! with averted face her his "little sister,” but the love which the | ‘Good Heaven!” exclaimed the grave usually she wax jast the dearest, best, and | for the day, but the keys were all on the hail | bears sound which I supposed wag uf 
The yeang man marvelled greatly, bat child woman felt for him was deeper and professor, “can that girl yonder be the most reasonable of women, but this fever table, and she would show me everything. | Bertba’s movements in the next room, and be 
he pever the real cause of the girls stronger than « sister's aflootion it was the Nittle Agnes whom I to know? It must seomed to have quite apset her spirits and Ble seemed to regard the change in yet it appeared to be clone beside me,and yo 
Ulness. He considered ber only a chill, first awakenirg of that pression which is the beso; yet whats y~, made her at times a litte capricious. rietors an a good joke, and laughed when | made me quite fidgety until I lost consciogs. 
bet although very young, oe Hartwell joy and the sorrow of a woman « life Holding the locket in his hand, he strode, I scarcely expected the reality to equsl lomed her if she were quite willing to en- | ness of everything in slamber. | g 
a womans loving , and her rapidly after the girl's retreating figure. the description given in the paper, bat ter my sister's service. My sister's face at the breakfast tablewa, ( ve 
was the hand young leecher who Vive year have pamed away Vive years’) “I beg your pardon, young lady,” be | when our carriage stopped at namber| ‘Ob la yea, I'd jast as lief,” she said. not inspiriting—it was quite pale, with me } ob 
hed treated ber with « brothers hindness, what changes are wrought in that time | sald, as be came up with her, ** bat I found | we had given the ooschman, we found it to! She told me her name was Bab, and said lanoboly lines drawn about month, and ok 
while bis beart was given to another « an age in prospect, but « brief space in re- | this lying by the door of the schovol-bouse. be « really splendid house with a lovely | she could cook and do all kinds of house- | her voice was m 
woman es beautiful as « poets dream t pires and kingdoms rise and | I sa moat have lost it.” litte parterre and fountain in front, and | held daty pretty well, bat she shook her “I am afraid you did not rest well, dear,” th 
The eit of Mapleville were assembled in | fall; fortanes are made and lost; youth He ty her the locket. The school- handsome mosaic vestibule and ornamental head when I spoke of another girl, and | I 
Dr. Graham's drawing room when Mr. Ash merges into manhood and womanhood, and | mistress gave a little cry as abe loosed | inner doors. beg that the washing and ironiog might ** Nervous,” George, with feai- be 
eroft entered You mast understand that the aged and infirm sink silently into the at it. An odd looking young girl with inky | be done out of the house and she lef: to | ing, ‘‘ decidedly nervous and 
ville was @ very small town, remark. | grave | “It is mine,” she said. “IT am mach | black eyes and « colorless sort of face manage the rest of the work. Bertha glanced toward Miss Van Art- x 
able fur nothing except its tolerably well Mapleville is still a sleepy village, with | cattant to you, sir, for I value this trife | opened the door, She was dressed as a, « Please try me, miss,” she urged when landt, and then compressed her lips as if to pee 
ovaduoted \~ = The principal of this bat little increase of business or popalation , bh . It was given to me by # dear) ovummon servant, and bad « peculiarly | 46 noted my doubtfal pause, * I'm sure | Conquer a disposition to burst into team, -- 
inatitetion, Professor Lanagpad, wa there bat some important changes have taken | ¢ sy ” frisky, comical air about her with which | you'll be satisfied, if you will only try me, | We were rather a dull party, and although | ot 
also bie wife, who was to Dr (ite | place in the fortunes of ite inhabitants, ** In your name Agnes Hartwell?” asked | her serious eyes and pallid face contrasted 454 strange girls "make so much trouble in | ™y brother and I did our best to appear | pl 
ham. There were nearly e doren handsome | jr (iraham in dead, aod his danghter, the professor, abruptly. | strangely. a family ad cheerful, we did not succed beyond « spas. — - 
young ladies, and a4 many young gentle. the proud and beautiful Mins (live, ine | ** Te im, air,” answered the school-mistreas,| ‘(ioorge asked her if we could see the ** Well.” I eaid, my sister mast decide modic smile or two, for Bertha's frightened Ge 
men present. After an hour or two spent nikeas orphan, obliged to earn hor bread | looking at him curiously. house, and she said she could call Miss | 6.4 pow we must go over the closets and | depression, and the strange “ 
ia conversation, which varied ‘from grave | by Gilling a subordinate position in the col-| + Litthe Agnes, don't you know me?” ex-| Van Artlandt, and disappeared, leaving us see where we can store our things.” wistful gloom, operated too pow to | “ 
to gay, from lively to severe,” supper wes | lege. Her father lost his fortane throagh | claimed the young map, holding out his | in the hall. We went up into the largest and hand. | Tesisted by our weak efforts. tb 
served. After this, dancing was proposed, some unlucky speculations, and di proud | bands. ‘1 am Lawrence Asheroft, although We did not have to wait long before @ | gomest front P chamber, which scomed If there could be anything more dis. — = 
and the professors wife took her seat at mind never recovered from the shock ooea- | | do not look much like that picture now.” | pretty, but sad looking young Indy ap- the proper one to get ready for Bertha | Piriting than Miss Van ‘a aadness, ba 
the plane and commenced a lively air, Mr. stoned by hie downfall, Mire Ciraham is! ‘The girl's face was dyed with blashes, as | peared and received us politely. She was | Thee wes ne , a 2 @enk in the room, | 't ¥a#her maid's grotesque gayety. Though 
Asheroft seldom danced _ but the music war sul) single, for she is as proud ax ever, and | she gave him both her hands. very silent, answering us whenever she | and yet it had a dail, airless o seasiveness with this drawback of indulging in a sort by 
very seductive, and he was at length per. | marriageable men are not abundant in Ma-| «And you are V’rofessor Asheroft, of | could by « simple inclination of the head, } sheus it that made me Seal” ta must be | Of galvanic mirthfalness, she was the most | du 
muaded to take his place on the floor with ploville Mapleville Vollege, now ?" she said, shyly. but her manner was sufficiently courteous, | thoroughly cleansed before it could be made | ©2¢ellent of servants, She was brisk, or | e 
Mies (irahaw lle was « graceful dancer, The college is a flourishing tnetitution, | © Kven so,” he laughed, ‘bat to you I | and wedid not pay much attention to her | hebitatle” derly, and obedient, and scecomplished | o 
and bis tall, lithe @gure showed to good ad- | although Professor Loaghoad is no longer | am plain Lawrence Asboroft. How you | as our interest was wore ia the house than | 1 guopested this to Bab, and she looked , @ore than any girl I had ever seen at work | ” 
ventage. Hlie fair, intellectual face was fit for active duty. He has engaged a yon | have changed, Ajaecs, in five years, 1 | in her pound rs = . | before. But no jam Jack with a gutte- 
very atiractive, aud Miss (irabam wished, gleman to fill bis place, bowever, ard the | should never have known you, but forthat | ‘The farnitare was handsome, and in good * There has no one in it since—since | PeToha countenance have been more | . 
@ she looked at him, that he was something | pew professor is expected daily | locket." taste, and the rooms were lofty and | i¢ was put in order, and I dusted it yester. | 4ermbly antic than she, and that with no ‘ 
more than @ poor selool teacher If he “What is the new principals neme? **My heart is no! changed,” she re- | apacions; everything was well appointed | dey m voit bat if you had rather I'l breab ostensille reason, which made it the more 
was only Syuire Jones * nephew, of lrofes  ashod the teacher of mathematics of Profes | plied then she Liashed loeply, and tarned | and well kept, but an airless depressing | ‘t ep aw array ' y 7 bewildering. When she carried out ber " 
sor Lougheads son, she reflected, what a gor Loughead | away hor face sort of feeling began to steal over us as we | ey =e first wipe this wardrobe ont, | “i*hes, she cut a private caper or two be- re 
desirable lover he woull be but as there Asheroft, TL believe, yor, Lawrence | The young man eaw the blush, and bis passed from room to room, and I looked | and then you me r I said. I opened the | tween each relay—and even yhile the - 
wee no probability of bie ever being any Ashoroft is the way he writes it.” | heart throbbed very fast. Had this girl | round, re ily anxiwus to fund some fault in ey a san anh saw a By. capa. waited at table, she would roll up her eyes, f 
thing but an unkoown eohool teacher, of “Can it be the same person who tanght | Joved him when he thoaght her only a child | the arrangements by which to acoount for cious closet with shelves at one side pa twist her mouth round, and make her pose - 
ovurwe it would be alwurd te think of lov. the pablo school here Ove years ago? sad did she love bim still?’ If he could win) the growing aversion, but eve rything Wa" | rows of »olinbed pegson the other. It was | actually gymnastic, as if to relieve some dia- pe 
4 ing him, Ile was @ vory agreeable man, | Mins (irahem, deeply interostod |} her for his wife, be thought, he would be provokingly complete, and there wasnt a empty Aa had ne dusted carefully, yet bolical humor that oppressed her, a 
aap = —_ bic on og A de ,. = ' Sane) — he 5 — eee happy indeed ' ia defect that we could mention. I fonnd « scrap of striped linen sticking out | Dering our first week's experience, this 
iting « litte with big be would ko Thie Mr As roft iv rather wea thy as well * Hut my heart is changed,” he aaic When we retarned to the parlor, Bertha | o¢ one of the seams in the wood. I pulled | Lilarious visitation kept becoming more | be 
; that she di / ane mor ev ony@ing were * aw highly etucated. he ' eall th spr ‘“Pive years ago I fancied th e I] loved | stood still in the middle of the floor and | at it, but it would come no ferther. tried | aud more frequent, and George would only tie 
J With each thouyhts as theme, Mise Gra perty of hie decoased anole + bo Was th se Olive Graham, now I know that ve you, tried to trace the pattern of the haudsome | to push it back ont of sight, but it stack | have snccceded iu repressing @ sigh over ale 
ham chatte | yaily with ber partner as they tobe worth fifty thonsand atleast. Hoe wsites Agnes, with a love which will nover «ie, for | carpet with the end of her parasol, there, and so I bruabed round it with the | Bertha’ dejected appearance, when the nw 
fireted through the dance With euch &® me that he intends to purchase a hy ae you are good and true, while Miss Grabam * Well, dear, what do you think?” asked duster avd closed the Joors, as Bab was sudden sight of Babs antics would cause 
faultlessly beautiful foe so near his own, and take up his residence here so Maple | was proud aud heartless, Can you care for | George while thenilent young lady who bad | ready to begin awe eping. The next rocm | him to start, and sometimes look quite oe 
with suck long, q iden carts towohing bi ville ean then boast of at lea ton listin me auy, Agnes? You usd to lke me, I | followed us around with an eager look, as wees ‘equally large, and it looked brighter | wild. , 
shoulders, vo wonder toat Mr. Ashoroft waa guinted eit con think, when I called you ‘ little sister if she was waiting anxiously for our deci- | ong pleasanter althongh it was notso band-| I really pitied the poor fellow; and 
bewildered and enohanted no wonder that ‘Je Lew young man utcued Miss | Ob, Mr, Ashoroft, I loved you then | sion stepped toward the wiadow to raise the | morn ly faornished. ft was beautifully peat | when a few days after we were completely de 
he forgot the social golf whieh lay between (Graham i better than all the world, I have never | ourtain j and needed no additional cleaning, neither | settled, he came home in great baste and 
them, when the lady's blae eyes looked so “Von are thinking of setting your cap | ceased to love you,” aaid Agnes, ber beaa- | Why, there are so many family por did the hall rooms, which were equally | with a disturbed air, to say he had just re- nc 
teaderly into his When the dance came for him, I see, young lady lauyhed I'ro- tifal eyes full of tears | traita that the rooms seem quite peopled pretty : ceived a despatch which demanded bis im- 
te an end, he drew his partner to a seat hy  fosser ! ighead * Well, I eannot tell you ** My darling '” said Mr Asheroft, preas | with thom,” whispered Bertha, aud she i; 4 he bath room wasin the center of the | mediate presence at San Lais Obispo, I gr 
a window, away from the rest of the dancers, his age, but he isuumarned, and if he tye ing ber hand to hia bearded lips. ‘And I | glanced toward two falllength pictures 05 | }ouse, and on the otber side of it, deacend. | felt really glad, though Bertha did break 
* Mies Graben, you commended me to btthe olf, be will be a very good oatoh was once so foolish as to think that Mise | either side the handsome mantel mirror, ing a step or two from the oie hall, was down end remain tearful all through the ku 
remain in Mapleville thie evening?’ he A fow days after this conversation Law | Graham was the only woman in the world | ‘They wore the ov ly portraitsin the room, | the library, ont of which opened a pretty packing of his valise. ua! 
wid ronoe Asheroft, AM, arrived in the vil for mo! You must marry me, Agnes, | smaller copies of them adorned the large seem with 6 verandah, the door of which We had fallen into a habit of gloom, and 
** Qerteindy and my command must be lage and entered - oy. his datics a8 prine | within a month my house neods a mistress | chamber overhead and medallions of the | I found locked. I had been going about | a change for any of us would necessarily de 
obeyed,” replied Miss (iraham, arobly pal of the Mapleville College. He ale pur | badly. | same faces hang in the dining-room. They | Guster in hand, peepipy into all the nooks | produce a good result. He would shake of er 
* Toere is only one thing that oan induce obased the handsomest hours ia towsa, fur | Oh, Professor Asheroft, T ama poor, | were not remarkable, ex: ept that the lady #) and corners, and bed arrived at this closed | the impression of Bertha's sickness, and kr 
me to etay, aul you bave the powertogrant tished i elegantly, and hired a housckeep | ignorant girl, Iam not worthy of you,” | face was handsome yet cunning; ber | chamber when Bab came down with ber | come back with the vigor of change and ~ 
or refuses it and servants te heep it in order, Evideut- | subbed Agnes | figure curved a@ little, and her fice wore ®! duet pan. she passed close beside me and | new experience to enliven us, la 
* What ts that, Mr Ashoroft ly he was a maa of moans as well as letters ** 7 am not worthy of yeu, bat I am ROlIPK | amilo of such # subtic charactor, that it |] ,aw that dried leaves and ahreda of de- l told Bertha so when I came back from w 
i, og ee he said, taking both hee such aman as the poople of Mapleville | to marry you, if you will have me | seemed as if she were bending forward with | cayed while tlowera made up the sum of its | seeing him off and found her crying in her 
bends in bis. (th, Mins Geabam-—Dlive delighted to boner, | And the learned professor sealed the bar: | a secret she meant to whisper. contents. | chamber, her bead buried in the cushion of he 
I love you better than my life I have All were disappoiuted, aad the young | gain with @ kiss, , | Misa Van Artlandt came back from the I had seen no vases in the chamber, and | the lounge. She was not disposed to take nu 
loved you since the moment I first saw you ladies in particular agreeably we, tu bis por Ciroat waa the astonishment in Mapleville | yindow and resamed ber place beside us| I wondered where they came from, | Bab | comfort, rT 
Lhuow Lam auworthy of you Thnow | sonal eppearsace. They expected to see &) when it was discovered that Professor Asb- with an expectant air | explained it. ** What will become of us in this terrible of 
am poor and friendloss bul for your sake midtlosged man, with # grave face and 4 | croft and Agnes Hartwell were married, The “Well,” began (isorge again, with a! ‘They were left from the funeral, yon | room alone,” she moaned. ** Ob, Mary, it by 
L will work night aod dey 1 will win a bald head, but Profesor Asboroft was cer | pomsips said that it was altogether too sad strong demonstration of oheerfalnexs, “we | know; they dried tp and got chipped and | is just as fall as it can hold of sighs and di 
; bame and fortune eyaal to jour own tataly not more than thirty, He would have | den that the lady was too young — that the | nave ween the house, andat only remains | scattered round.” whispers; I listen to them till I think [ he 
“ Me Ashoroft, Ldid not think you would | appeared younger then that, ereept for the | professor was cortainly mad, to throw bim- | ¢4, you ladies to decide.’ | ** Whose fareral, Bab?” | shall go mad!" 
be #0 foolish as to tell me this, said Mise ample brown beard that covered Lis lips) pelf away upon a girl without fortune or ac Oh, I am quite satisfied,” said Hertha! “Hers,” she jerked her head toward a| * Now, Bertha,” I remonstrated, ** how ro 
Graham, triguily ‘L heve been friendly andohin His grey eyes were keen and | complishments, but neither the profesor’ vin, an air of misgiving, ‘bat perhaps | crayon drawing on the staircase, which I | very silly that is; I wonder George allows “0 
with you have treated you as lnstrows, bie dark hair glossy aud abundant. | por lis wife have been heard to complain | we had better --" | had not noticed before. It represented the | you to talk so: I might as well say I heard 7” 
because IT like to ene corage talent Hie form was erect and vigorous, ar thie of their bargain and if they are satisfied, ; 4 Certainly,” said George. * the terms, [| same handsome face, with its narrow, onn- | it, because the sound of your talking 
esare Linow that your life mast be very dross tat faland elenaut, Alto ther, he | the world need not complain had almost forgotten a very important item | ning smile and its neck curved forward like comes into my room, and a murmaring th 
lowely bat | dud bot dream that you would "# &o em ine utly bat deome mar —-_>ec . the termes a stake # sort of noise is heard every night as Igo w * ai 
j be ev pres) ptacns ante think thet | would The gossips of Maplevilie began at once ay ’ mo ’ v He looked toward Mise Van Artlandt in- **Mre. Van Artlandt's?” sleep.” : fu 
marty you Shy you are barely able to to wonder where the learned man would dnd | S4\ FR i\{ I\( () GHOST. quiningly, and hesitated. Bab nodded, and making tp her face into| ‘*Ob,” screamed my sister, looking pis 
maintain yourself frespectably, and the a wife worthy of him, and they soon came , . “If you will favor me with the address | a comical grin, shrugged ber shoulders and | aghast, *‘ then you do hear it too. George und 
man whom I marry must be able to give me t. the conclusion that Miss Quve (Greham ‘of your agent” he sugyested. Bertha and went down-staire. | and I never open our lips; we are too much 
; @ high posttion tn eootety wes the proper laty She was beautiful WAITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POwT, I walked away and began to examine the ““Scarcely what one would understand | frightened; be pretends he ‘n't, but be ~ 
: “bdo tbet_ask you te marry me pow, acoomplished, and safictontly young she hY MARGARET HOSMER view from the back windows, jast as we by the idea of an attached servant,” 1 | trembles sometimes, and calls it a chill— K 
waid the your man Phat would be mad. belonged to a very good family aud the heard the young lady say | thought, and then I began to worry aboat “What do you mean, Bertha?” I i ‘ 
news, | knoe | only ask you to give me professor, they imagined, could well «Mord A singular thing bappened tn oar family “IT transact all basiaess connected with | Bertha's finding ont who her predecessor | quired, solemn'y. 
hope that Troay some day clam yourhand to take a dowertess bride ; some years ago, which we never could fally | my property myself. I am alone in the | was, and calling Bab to bring me upsome | Then my poor little sister replied, that e] 
I have talents | feel tha: | shall rise in the Mise Graham herself sometimes indalged oy plain world, unfortanately, and obliged to attend | flowers from the garden I went into the | they had at first thought the conversation nT 
world, and make myself worthy of your in eueb retlections as these, bat Prof, aor t was in this wise) My brother-in-law, | to my own interests.” front chamber to beautify it a little with from the next ho&se was penetrating the ! 
love = =Prowise that you will not marry Ashoroft seemed insensible to her charms (© jJonel Ferry, was ordered out to San Fran ** What an odd yonng person,” whispered | her favorites. | wall, for they gradyally became aware of kn 
another that you will weit for me till Lam He was polite and affalle, as their profes cisco to attend to some coast business, and Bertha. ‘Ob, ee, how that woman in Over the mantel hang an oil portrait of | faint whisperings intermingled with & rust- 
19 @ position fo claim you as my wife We sional duties threw them mach together, | gy sister who had been in excellent health the portrait seems to follow one with her the pervading woman, She seemed always | noise that scemed to move abuut the an 
are both very young sed can well afford to bat that was all up to the time she reached tho Isthmas, fell eyes, I am so glad that Goorge und | waiting to catch your eye, and then she ap- | ° ful 
remain single a few yoars longer One evening as Mr. Asheroft and Miss mM on the Pacific side of a sinking feverthat | my look. There seems to be a mysterious | peared to amile and take you captive, ro | George had argued ber out of conm- wa 
“Mr Ashoroft, dy you think IT willlied Graham walked home together from the seemed to prostrate her in wind n# well as influence about this place. I think it mast | that you could not shake off that eager ab- | Plaining at the table as she meant to do, #0 on 
myself to you asted Mise Graham, an college, Mies Graham lived eith Professor pody be that picture.” sorbing gaze with which she held you. |asto get Miss Van Artlan& to explain its tay 
arly 1 thiek your chances of ring in) Loagheal's family, and Mr Asheroft's resi She was so weak and nervons when we We affected to be engaged in looking out Bab was scarcely a person to appeal to ; | meaning, if possible. pe 
1) the world are very meagre, and Ido mot dence was a few cieps from the old profes. preached the city and got on shore, that of the back window, and George talked to | already ber odd and ill-timed grimaces had Thus she had borne the growing horror : 
ti care & boo we ao oid maid for your sake sore mansion the young mansaid, looking hotel life with ite poise and bustle was an- the young lady; by and by he came over to, made me feel uncomfortable, yet I felt | of these inexpticabl di | it seemed the 
: I lake you very well as a friend, but I trast earnestly in bis companion 's face endurable to her, and her hasband and I as with a satisfied air, and said, ‘Now| I must rely on her to keep the secret of | that she must lose her mind. an 
you Sul berer mention this subject to me “De you remember the young (llow went out to look fora dwelling house where thon if you are ready Lam qnite at your those withered flowers. | “Why do you not make @ light, and ne 
; egein, lL assure you that your sult is hope eho taught sohool here one winter, five we could establish something like home-life, service,” and so we bowed to Mins Van Art- ‘You saw my sister yesterday, Rab; did | search everywhere,” I gested o 
; lene years age and nurse her back to health and cheerfal- landt, and going out into the hall found the | you notice that she looked ¢elicate ?” | “*Wekeep alight all thetime I would 
Hopelem, iadeed, said Mr. Ashoroft, “tdo, bis bame was the same as yours peas again odd-looking maid waiting to open the door Bab sammed op ber condition in a very | Bot lie down without one fur the world,” ur 
bitteriy, for | fud my tdel to be only Derhaps be was related to you! We wandered abont for twoor three days, for ua. When we got into the carriage | few words. | she oried, energetically: *‘ it ia bad enoug! onl 
clay ** Vou heave scorned the dewotion of ‘He wae He fell im love with « boant!- going back in the evening with descriptions Bertha drew a long breath, | *‘* Kind of nervous and skeery,” she sug- | to have sounds without sights; and every ] 
& trae heart, Mise (iraham may you never fal lady here bat she jilted him. and of the resalt of each day's search, and ** Lam so glad that I had the forethought | gested. j night I lie staring, expecting the horrid he 
be sorry for what you have dome You nearly broke his heart | having all the possibilities we calculated to make the arrangement I did, George ** You, she is easily alarmed and so I | whisperings will assame a form and terrify ’ 
need not fear that | shall renew the eu) jcot, Well, he did not die, Leappoxe What on rendered impracticable by Bertha’s dis dear,” she raid, * I could not bear to say | that you will not allude to the lady who died | me out of my miserable life.” “ 
Sone such refusal issuMicnent Afier to. beoame of him! pirited oriticiam, until at last wequite gave | anything egainst the house before thet | here, nor mention the shreds of faneral “You are not very well, dear, and the (ar 
morrow | shell leave Mapleville, perhaps Me was an orphan his only near rele up io despair young lady, but it really is sepnichral, and | flowers that gave this room such an earthy perty-wall between us and ou next-door i 
forever and | pray besven that | way for tive wes a wealthy uncle, who, having no Either George or | could have decided om those pictures seem to absorb the whole sell.” | Satgnbers is deplorably thin. Come and vy 
te woman who is as heardess as she is family of his own, adopted the young man « dosen places if left to ourselves, but be room.” | “All right,” she said, “*I won't mention | sleep with me until George @omes back, é 
aufal os his heir, and sent him to college for wonld say to me in a helpless way, ** What,” cried George with a start, “did | it, 7 promise you.” She laid such a pecu- and you will soon get over the Hea.” oe 
The nent day was the closing one of Mr three years A year ago this uncle died, “Now Mary, what do you suppose Bertha | yon not say that you were quite satisfied *" | liar emphasis on the mthat| Hertha looked around apprehensively o# err 
Asherefis sebool, and, as uel on seach and left all his yto hie nephew would think of ench a hill as this’ or, ** Dear me, Lam sure I aaid we had bet | represented herself, batt asked qaickly— if she feared to be overheard. im 
Gooasions, there was anexbitition of youth The young man etill hada strange liking for |“ Do you believe Hertha would like so many ter wait, and Mary «sid so too, that is, she ** Mise Van Artlandt would not be \kely to| “I think the—the thing, whatever it ‘s, ext 
fal eloqeence aud ignorance. The papas this qusiot village. he came there a week | vines aroand the windows, or could she be looked so; and now pray what Are you speak of it, would she?” j ere all over the house: | almost saw ne 
eed come of the memmaes gathered in to ago, aod ie now the pripeipal of ite famous | satisfled with a basement dining-room, 4°., done?” * Oh, not she, never fear | it in the small room next the pautry.” Y Nar 
witness the performances of their promis. college &o?’ and I would anewer by propounding “I bave taken the house, and what is| “Then I am 1 to be | I tried to laugh, but did not succeed very : 
tng eons ead deaghtor: The young teacher “Your” exclaimed Mise Grabam, in as suppositions on my own scowunt, and so we more, I've done so irrevocably, for the silent,” I said; and the trunks having ar- | well. ‘ 
directed the we that wes torishment never cawe to a conclusion. | poor young lady scemed to be so anxious rived, I began unpacking and arranging my | ‘‘Oh, pray don't,” 
satisfactory to ali, but his face was very “t, Mise Graham —L am the poor school! Thus Bertha @ worse, and we were and uncertain that I pledged my word of | sister's th <iitn Bab went oun tates | to unity cnaet, ond ® 
Sy Aa te Nees ee teacher whose presemption received from hourly more , until she found & honor, to relieve ber mind.” | so prepare luncheon from the stores my of dress. Let me tell axl 
When the aidress wes spoken you a deserved rebuke | ing paper and an advertisen ent, anc | Bertha fell back with an sir of resigna-| brother bad already sent home. Nigh ; ine 
be hurried to hie = I was wrong—I was so proad bat I saddenly waking to energy and « business tion. “We can take down the pictares| I had no sooner opened the drob dusting and . 
cperatedsy | ~ ~éamag me,” at a the seqersted en to go end ccsane Ge) end heavy covtaten, ond when tho light | dss Gan the of ctniged linen ottwast- the library, and som 
- : _ boeece nawed in it. the parlor it will be quite cheer- attention again. I pulled at it once | stairs to 8 ot 
away ot ones,” he sski to “Then perhaps you would not give me George took the journal and found the | fal” I said—encouragingly ¥ | more, and finding it immovable I took ont yo i 
watching him the come anewer pow ' advertisement, and its carefal pera-| “I scarcely think that I would distarb | my scissors and snipped it off close to the - yy by =) bine 
‘I—1 doe’ think I would, Professor sal the furniture , Miss Van Artlandt might not wood. The floor being freshly swept I put | thas be bad just * got 
the gist, wondering Asheron | “Why, it te furnished,” be exclaimed— like it; the fact is, the lady is all the serep in my t, and burried his general. clos 
4 Weil, you need not troatle yourself to Yeo, that will eave co mech troable.” | alone in the world, an orphan, saddened by | with the rest the work so arm-cbair, and i con 
take the siz o'clock decide, as | do pot inteed to renew my| “And there are twelve rooms.” | the resent lene of seth parenta, end cho en. | thet whee Berths orvived her guemente wore barely showed yr 1 
ve now. I'm sorry suit.” eid Profesor Ashcroft, coldly “De | “We need only occupy as many as we | pressly stipulated that sbould be allowed all in place, ber tranks in the large closet, and | tarn it up, \ lems 
believe you are the pot think, Mi-» Grehem, that I respect yoo ° | to remain in the house, and on that account ber bareee-drawers filled with nicely folded while I was 1) shes 
could potetay any the lens, becanes you are pow in hum “I dare aay it will be very expensive,” I | the rent is merely nominal.” | linen. Besides thie, I hed bung up one or | im a striped skirt tome 
bier circumstances; bet I will never mairy | Gommp pate fast, and flushed with | two pictures from home, and dis. | by me, and a: ' 
* women whe values @ man solely for bie| “It eays ‘terme reasonable.’ | his We both sow that in engaging | eround her favorite trifies that I | use.” end 
m+ § wortdty a > Tem now) * thought you had rather have « tobeasd end telige thoctuange young Somes | would please her eyes. “Oh, - 
‘th anger and scorn 7 4,1 am-no worthier than | home of own, ” he had not on the effect of intro. She was delighted to note the | it is alwa 
I was Ove years ago, You did not love me | “ Well, i will be eur own as long as we ' ducing such « mournful clement into our | change, Goclared that the house was| “That 
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+ atn't been locked, I should not have felt 
. shadow of alarm—bat to glide through a 
as that thing did. hb, dear!” 
You should have asked George to turn 
» the gas and satasfied yourself by search 


. We did tara up the light, and we did 
earch —buat as for satisfying ourselves, 
Mary, you couldn't expect such « thing. 
jeorge protested till be was tired, and said 
. bed often fancied he beheld appear. 
noes and all that, bat I saw the skirt, and 
| «aw it pass through that door.” ‘ 
What kind of a skirt did you say? 
A queer one that rustled, but 
tvoked like chints or linen rather than | 


\k. 

“T thought of the bit of material of that 
kond which I had cat out of the wardrobe— 
but my poor little sister was such « victim 
: terror, that I did not dare to allude to 
it—bat listened while she described the 
elaborate search they had made; and how 
George looked higt and low for the a of 
that small room, and could not Gnd it, 
thongh Miss Van Artlandt had given it to 
tim only the day before. 

Let us go right down this minute and 
esamine the cl room,” I « ted . 
‘gee, hore is the key on this ring, and it 
will seem so absurd to imagine that any 
one could get through the locked door, 
when we see the innocentlooking little | 
place, that you will laugh and get over the 
feeling you have about it.” | 

Bertha didn't seem at all sure of such a) 


P mation; bat she examined the key the empty street. 
vpsul 


drat, and then rose and went down with we, | 


as abe went, | 
en wy tS of it ia, George says I sha'n't | silent, till rousing myself from a long fit of 


tell Mine Leonie, because she seems so sad 

{ it's her ghost, she ough 

be responsible for it, I think; do not 

ou? 

. { laughed and said “Certainly,” and 
uo Go Gi» Sing ceom, Coe te be 


1D! 
ver S cena, it gave me such a | 
ob ee Sh onl oli ts coatinne | 


closed, that I made a pretence of needing 
more L for an exploration, and threw 
them all open. 

The little room was a curious ong simply 
becanse in size and a tments it differed 
entirely from any in the house. It 
was not more than twelve feet in one di- 


rection and eight in another, and its furni- 

tare was of plainest most 

atyle. A emall bedstead of nted , a 
a small table 


plain chest of drawers, 
and two chaire made ap its sum total. Its 
floor was covered with matting, and it had 
only one badly-lighted window, which looked 
out on the boarded side entrance through 
the garden to the back part of the house, 
and was shaded by a faded green damask 
curtain, and this was all. 

“Not a ve mpgetiens esting lace, 
you must copfess, Bertha,” I said, but I 
did not laugh, nor did she. We both 
peered round curiously and examined the 
dal! white walls, as if we expected to find 
some elucidating inscription on its surface. 

‘* That—that g@ 1 told you of came in 
Lere,” persisted my sister. ‘' I know it did, 
for I saw it as plain as I see you now. 
Ah, what is that?” 

She screamed and ran to me in a wild, 
affrighted way, bot it was only Bab, come 
to ask about lanch, as she said. 

She relieved her mind by twisting up her 
face into a queer knot before she gave this 
explanation, and then waited with her eyes 
cast op and her lips drawn down to hear 
what Bertha had to aay. 

** Bab,” said my sister, suddenly remem- 
bering that George hadn't interdicted ques- 
tioning in her case, ‘‘does any one ever 
sleep in the room? I mean any one you 
kuow, or who visita Miss Leonie ?" 

**Not likely,” responded Bab briefly. 
‘* They couldn't do it if they tried.” 

* Why not, Bab? 


Bab untwisted her face, and all of a sud-| deeply, and when | found that she was able 


den becoming grave, said 


‘There are some places where sleep will | had caused her terror, and tried to assume 
. | a calm, southing manner toward her 


notoeome, This ia one of them.’ 

Bertha drew close to her, and her eyes 
grow large with wonder, mixed with fear. 

‘Pray, tell me why, Bab. I want to 
kuow all abont it, I cannot tell you how 
uneb,” she pleaded. 

Bat Bab'’s seriousness vanished as sud- 
denly as itcame. She took refuge in her 
grimaces again and said, ‘‘ How should she 
know’ “[wasn't any of her business to ac- 
unt for such things; her duty was to 
lanch, and she wanted to know just w 
was required for the then pending meal.” 

Miss Leonie’s noiseless feet had brought 
her heavy black robes into the room, and 

sue stood close behind Bab as she spoke. 
The girl knew she was there before either 
of as was aware of her presence, and I saw 
by the change that had come over her she 
did not mean her former mistress to find 
her g ssiping with us about the house. 

‘We are wondering over this odd little 
room, Miss Leonie,” I said as lightly as I 
could. ‘It seems out of keeping with the 
rest of the house, I think.” 

* California h are ar i to suit 
the families for whom they are built,” she 
raid briefly. ‘‘I presume this was meant 
fur @ map-servant who took care of the 
piace, by sleeping on the first floor, or it 
may bave been a housekeeper's room.” 

‘I thought your parents built the house 
hemeaelves,” I ventared to say, for I reall 

id not see why we should be afraid to 
ynestion on cach a common-place subject. 





Her face changed ; she displayed great | just within the threshold of my own room. 
epugnance to answering at all, but after | { did this with a firm determination to stop 
~ome faltering and hesitation, finally said, | thinking of the figure that had frightened 

No—she believed not; that is, she did not | ™¢ in the parlor until I should grow calmer | 
| and more reasonable about it 


Lertha had slipped out of the small room | find the volume interesting, which was | 


know,” 


and got round into the sanshine, as it came 
turcagh the open dining-room windows. I 
was on the threshold still when the door 
came closed with a bang that pushed me off | 





tuy balance, Iam quite sure there was no | 700% by the effort, and had laid down m 


perceptible draught, the windows were in | 
place opposite to each other, 
‘Le duors situated so as to cause one. 


» shade paler, bat she said, with forced 
/Dposure : j 
’ There always was a strong current of | 


r through that chamber,” and went quickly | the haste and secresy I could awany, de- 
| termined to cateh her in the act. The gas 
Lertha’s eyes retained their wonder, ard | was lowered, and I had to hold by the balus- 
‘he looked belplesaly at me for a solation | trade as a guide, yet I heard the descend. | the portrait’s face. 
ould not offer, so I became very mach | ing steps plainly, though I could not see | and ran td the wardrobe. 
‘ cenpied about launch, and tried to seem as Bab's figure in advance of me. However, 


at of the room. 


‘areless and easy as I could. 
i thought a good deal about that fancy of 
“y sister's, and persuaded myself to be 





t to know it, and | room quite derk, ard Bertha not in sight. I 


: 
4 
Es 





| 
| 


| 
| 








| heard a quick decided step pass ont of 
see age Bertha's room and cross the Pall tow 


know ale» that Miss Leonie's pale face grew | stairs, It sounded exactly like Bab's, and I 


to having her handsome face painted over “where, and Bab must have beon mistress of 


and over again, and so she pat some of her- magic if thore sleepy, surprined-looking eyes 


self into each pictare.” 

‘Her husband is mild and timid-look. 
ing,” I biated. afraid to express surprise, 
lest that should close her confidence. *' His 

rtrait has nothing distinctive about it, 
pat hers is the mos: strongly marked and 


were deceptions. 

I made a very shallow excuse aboat want- 
ing a light in the kitchen, and not knowing 
whore the matches were. Bab received it 
with an inecredalons air, bat gave me the 
matches aad watched me down the kitchen 


characteristic one I ever saw.” stairs, 
** He hed nothing remarkable about him I did not an instant on the lower 
ex that he could be shaped any way floor bat ba th the dining-room 


and up to my own cham 


[ 
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she always led the way to the library and it was so 
seemed to avoid the parlor, it had become | and foand that 


lently, ey we 
On the afternoon of George's departure | and afier a time I began to hear 
two of the army ladies came to call on ua, one whispering close by my 
and stayed chatting pleasantly until it was that my blood ran and ay Soe cones 
nearly twilight, and thea Berths proposed | at the sound. There was one 
that we should return there after dinner, | thing connected with it. I was quite 
and sit the rest of the evening. eno to detect words, but not 
It was a short meal and we found the | lable was audible, the tones of two dis. 
fading light still lingering when we took our | tinct voices could be and 
at the window and looked out into | rose and fell in an ee Se 
It was not an hour for | was dreadfal to follow 
nor promenade, everything was i . At last one of 
still, and Berths and I were both unusually | said, ‘I will, I will,” and then again it 
uttered the audible words, * This night, 
before the day breaks,” and then followed 
alow groan, faint and hopeless, es if it 
were the expression of exhausted dissent. 
A cold, death-like air blew over me, I 
sprang up and saw that my door was open 
and the flatter of a akirt passing it. 
The faint, g ing sound d to re- 


i 


musing, I looked round and found the 


f 
Bs 


aickly and my way toward 
had been = and ae bn 
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| As soon as I heard her close the hall door, 
T jamped up and sent Bab for Misa Leonte 
@ came down in ber usnal sable garments, 
| and I bagged ber to go inte the parlor with 
| me, which she did without qoestion, though 
| I fancied she tarned pale as she looked at 
me out of those sadly wistfal eyes of here 
T had hidden the dress under the piano 
cover; I prodaced it, and she started «i the 
sight and grew so terribly white that] began 
to soften my communication as well as I 
could, out q ‘ 
** Miss Van Artlandt, pray forgive me if 
I distress you by what lam guing to say 
I wish I could avoid it, but I am alone here 
sister —ap invalid as you see and 


ikGt 
Fi 
i 
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“At night; moving round the house in 
the likeness of your mother?" 

** Yea, you!” abe moaned, her head 
sank lower, and her voice was t my 

= Did poe bnew whese t) eas esuneaied F” 

“No; I did not kaow it existed.” 


Aad thea I and told her all about 
the figure that Btoo! between Hertha 
and me in that after twilight, 


very 
and how I had followed the footsteps and 
= over to Bab's room suspecting her. At 


raising her hand, though ber face was evert- 
od, and 


saying passionately 
‘No, no, not poor Bab, do not bfhme the 
i t obild !” 





main close beside me, yet I heard the creak- 
ing of a loose board under the foot of the 
women who went down, and in the awful 
stillness of the house the maffied sounds she 
made rose like startled ghosts. > | 
room door opened cautiously, and yet 
creaked a little; then another door un- 
closed. Oh, bow clear and still the air 
seemed, every whisper came up so dis- 
tinotly as if it was uttered at my ear, and 
my blood curdied, and my flesh crept as I 
followed each sound. 
The 


} 


beneath. I saw the gilded frame of 
ure, but the seemed gone, 
outline of a form between wy 
and me gradually aseu med its exact ap- 
pearance, only while the re was robed 
im raby velvet, this seemed clad in a striped 
staff like linen. 


EF 
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which Bertha and I had explored that very 


terror till it passed away I cannot tell how, 

and I saw Bertha lying on the carpet near | day. They wore pausing now, and an awful 

the window. niet reigned only broken by the low moan 
This discovery gave me strength to throw came from my very side as it seemed. 

off the fright, nod T had lifted her ap and | Even thet fell away, and all the world 


seomed listening. A heaving, rastl 
sound rose toward me; something seem 
to straggle and beat the air; there was a 
gurgling, gasping noise that died out, and 
came again in spasms, then a terrible silence 
followed, broken only once by a low, shud- 
dering sigh that died out slowly, as if it 
bore a human life upon its tone. 

Ido not pretend to time oor- 
rectly, bat it seemed as if a great pause 
came after this, and then the steps moved 
about below, briskly bat softly ; and I heard 
other sonnds as of shifting furniture. What- 
ever else it was that watohed ard waited in 
that room beside myself, now seemed to 
moan and shadder; what the woman had 
said she would do was done, and she was 
coming up again, her steps, as distinct and 
firm as any | ever heard, sounded on the 
stairs, and she drew nearer and nearer. I 
felt that I should die if I beheld her. I 
tried to shat my eyes, but a horrible faaci 
nation beld them open, and she came to the 
doorway and looked in, the very woman of 
the picture, white-faced and hidoous, with 
the frightful Cain mark on her brow. I 
only needed one glance at that clenched 
hand to tell me it bad done a murder. She 
held it ap and nodded toward me with her 
teeth set in her ander lip, and her eyes 
drawn hideously close togegher. Then sabe 
passed by, and I saw the striped dress cross 
my sister's threshold. 

Whether it was this dreadful sight, or the 
sound of horror that echoed close beside 
me, | cannot tell, but sudden blindness 
smote my eyes and a convulsion like that of 
saffocation seized me. I fell back, and 
after that I knew no more until broad day- 
light shone into my room, and Bab and 
Bertha were bathing my head with ice water 
and consulting about sending for a phyni- 
cian. 

*The idea of you being sick, Mary,” 
cried Bortha, ** you can't think how fright- 
ened | was to have Bab call me when I was 
dressing, and say that you really must be 
ill, Shecame up for the keys you know, 
and found you lying half out of bed, with 
your clothes on, and a wild look aboat your 
wide-open eyes. We tried to wake you and 


carried ber oat into the lighted hal! before I 
took time to draw a fall breath. 

She was only partially conscious and 
seemed incapable of supporting herself, so 
still half carrying her I got her ap into her 
own chamber and laid her on the bed. It 
was not so dark in that room, the hall light 
and the street lamp made it sufficiently 
clear to see the objects around, and I went 
to the dressing-case to get some matches. 
The ornamental box that al ways stood there 
was empty, and I ran down-staire to the 
dining-room and returned as quickly as I 

bly could ; lighting them on the box as 

came. Just as I reached the top stair I heard 

a faint scream and saw my sister come stag 
gsring toward me. 

Before we could meet she had fainted 
o, and I was almost boside myself with 
mand distress. [| woader now that | 

did not call Missa Leonie or Bab, but some 
inexplicable feeling restrained me, and | 
made the chamber as light as I could and 
again carried my sister into it aud tried to 
revive her. 

She came to her consciousness sighing 





to speak and anderstand me, I asked what 


Sho looked around as if endeavoring to 
collect her scattered ideas, stopped and 
thought deeply until her delicate brows 
were knitted with the intensity of the 
effort, and then said simply and provoking- 
ly, ** Il cannot remember anything, it is all 
a blank since we sat down-stairs at the 
window together.” 

I knew that everything further said about 
it would only awaken her alarm, and there- 
fore I dontrolled my own feelings as well as 
I could, and gave her a dose of some 
sleeping powders the dootor had ordered 
when she was first takea ill. 

I had no idea they were so powerfal or I 
should have been more cautious in admin- 
istering them. Bertha had no sooner got 
her hair arranged than she began to nod, 
and I had to make short work of the rest of 
her night toilet. She had scarcely laid 


down in ber bed before she was sleeping 
could uot ; and I'm so glad you've come to, 


Thad t bo pl 

orgotten about our plan of sleep-! nd look all right n.' 

ing together in my room. Bertha hed got! [4 the few abe a Oat peend while 
into her bed, and being now asleep there, | Bat andsbe talked to moe, I had determined 
could not think of waking ber to make | for the prosent to keep my sister ia ignor- 
ance of the real cause of dreadfal vigil 
I had held ; so I did what I conld to appear 
calm and rational, and attributed my miser- 
able appearance to a nervous headache for 
whioh 1 had been obliged to take an ano- 
dyne. I got up and dressed as well as pos- 
sible with the giddiness that made me feel 
as if I was whirling round and round every 
time I moved. I was ao depressed that I 
conld scarcely find spirit enough to apeak, 
and Bertha insisted on my seeing the doc 
tor at once. Bot I had another plan. I 
meant to go straight to Mies Van Artlandt 
and relate to her what I had seen, and re- 
quest her co-operation in discovering the 
trath. If I had been deceived by a horrible 
dream I should thas dispel it, if Bab or any 


change. 

Yet I did not quite like the idea of lying 
alone either, and Bertha’s room in spite 
of ite bright light looked too gloomy and 
too full of that terrible woman's picture to 
tempt me to remain in it with ber. 

I opened the communicating doors be 
tween our chambers and sat down to read 





I did not | 


owing to my going over the words of each | 
page without receiving a shadow of their | 
meaning. At last [ came to the conclasion 
that I was only making myself more ner- 
housebold, I should have help to unravel 
the mischievous plot 

Bertha seemed delighted to find me stir- 
ring about again, and ran down with Bab 
to see that I had something warm for break- 


book and began to loosen my hair, when 
ard the 


became exultant at the discovery. 

** That girl is trying to frighten us," I 
thought, and I tip-toed out after ber with all | first day in the house, and drew vut the bit 
of striped linen from ita pocket. As I 
looked at it my blood chilled, for it was ex- 
actly like the dress worn by the woman with 





| See pulled every dress off the pins, and 


I followed the sound until it was lost in one | was sounding the boards at the back. Thy 


of the lower rooms, I could not tell which, were hollow, and I wan looking about for 





for the doors were all closed when I hed | thing to pry them open with, when | 


erry over it; at the sqme time I became | them, and yet I bad not heard sound like | found that they moved casily, sliding back- 
\eeply interested in Bab, and made as many the turning of a handle or the creaking of a | ward bebind the shelves, showing a recess 


*rands as I could into her kitchen that day. 
‘ erranged a series of surprises by which to 


‘ <tract information from her, and began at | extension, and jast above the kitchen; the 
thought strock we that I would go there at 
ones, and in that way catch her in her 
pranks, for by this time I had quite decided 
that it was she w 


noe by asking ber if eotuaaheeie deed 
San Francisco. 
A good while,” she responded. } 
** Bat how long?” I repeated. 
* Oh, a number of years,” she said. 


a f= 


Bab's room was at the farther end of the | striped gown that had fluttered my very 
senses out of we, and even now as I touched 
it made my flesh creep and my heart stand 
still. 

There was 1 pocket in it, and in that 


ho was amasing herself by ps a Sided sheet of stif paper, which 
| I opened. 
It was headed, ‘‘ Leonie, my danghter!” 











“Are your parents living at home?" I| I made all the baste I could in getting up | 
s«ced at that same time, to which she the back stairs, and groping my way along | and I read only the line that followed— 
; hed the narrow passage leading to ber door, but | ‘‘ This is to you from your dying mother —" 
1 am a regular orphan, without a living | all within was dark, snd only when I had | then I stopped and put the things quick! 
roul to look out for my interests, yet I've | called a half-dozen times did I receive a| in place, and concealed the dress, for 
gota queer kind of friend, too.” Ab Gite | apy ensuse Crum hes bed ob thoctherend heard Berths coming. I affected to bea 
'%@ twisted her countenance into such an | of the room. great deal better, and begged my sister to | 
nearthly shape that the wonder is she ever | “a me a light, Bab?” ride oat and doa little shopping for me, 
KCt it sszoothed out eyes | ** Yea, ary, bat what is the master? | saying that I needed the articles very mach, 
closed for that time, pot another | is Mies Ferry sick?” she asked in an | aod bad eo much to do that I ly could 
could I get frow her after that. pme Aye sa 5 ot not spare the time to go after them. It was | 
Jben I asked her if Mra. Van Art | d for match her | not difficnit to deceive the dear li‘tle soul 
lendt resembled her pictares, saying | in her usual nigbt-dress, pot an article | She had been quite alarmed sbout me, and 
‘eat Miss Leonie did not seem to have her out of place in ber room. The dress she | was so pleased at my recovery, that leaving | 
mother's face at all. fompe phe g - from s “Se foot of | me over my late breakfast, she went of to | 
* They are so like that they can walk ber y across a | attend te my imaginary necessities in good | 
aod talk,” she ssid. ‘She geve her mind | chair, but no striped linen was in any- | spirits. ' 





one else waa were on the fears of the | 


| but herself. 


a few inches deep, in which hang the loose | 


She herself suddenly, and I went 
on to des the sights and sounds of the 
ihe | cessed apes 

Aal ry ¥~ gradually sack 
lower and lower till a prone on 
the carpet behind the chair, but she did not 
utterasound. I took out the letter and 
held it toward her, and hh her eyes 
wore hidden she raised her and took it 

A silence, that seemed infinite, fell upon 
the room. A sunbeam lay upon the carpet 
between us, and the motes danced in it 

, while I stood cold and sick at 
heart, a he lay at my feet like «a victim, 
thongh, in reality, Bertha and I were the 

f by ing in tact with the 
weird and terrible influence of her life. 

I grew a little impatient of the wretched. 
nessof my false position, even while I pitied 
her sinoerely. 

** Mise Van Artlandt,”I said, ** you oon- 
few that you knew this house to be the 
scene of some mysterious development be- 
fore we entered it, you therefore know that 
we are totally innocent, and ny Bf in 
volved in it, and will not blame me if | re 
move my sister at once from ita influence 
without waiting for my brother's retarn." 

She murmured, ‘‘ No, no! how could I?" 
bat did not raise bor head. 

I waited a little longer, but floding that 
some deeper feeling than | coald fathom 
swayed the poor girl, and that, however the 
conflict it oocasioned might end, a stranger's 
presence could only em!) arrass her, | qnictly 
withdrew, and, going ap stairs, began pack- 
ing Bortha’s things and my own, prepara. 
tory to returning to the hotel; for thongh I 
felt doubtfal on some pointa, of this I was 
sure, that never again should | in my sober 
| senses consent to pass another night under 
| that roof 
| I had just sncoeeded in undoing all I bad 
| done #0 nicely about ten ‘days before, and 
having shut tind fastened down the last 
trank lid, was preparing for Hertha’s aston- 
ishment and a modified otplanation, when 
my sister entered, followed ty Misa Leonte 
and Bab. Bertha was flashed with exercise 
and quite cheerful. 

Certainly, come in, Mias Leonid,” she 
said pleasantly. ‘ Mary is here and quite at 
leisure to see you.” 
with a look of surprise she added, ‘* Mins 
Van Artlandt has something important to 
say to us it seoma.” 

really cannot now say bow long a time 
had passed since I left Misa Leonie in the 
parlor, but she seemed to have lived ages 
All the wistful sadness was gone from her 
eyes, and the monrnfal languor had left 
her manner. A hard, strong parpose maik 
ed her white face, every muscle in it seemed 
sot like ourves in marble, and her voice fell 
like a metallic rifg an she spoke. 








ton to do me the favor of witnessing what 
I am about to say; my friend Barbara Mur 


a very important business with her in this 
private manner, thus rendering anneoes 
sary the publicity and delay of law, which 
to solitary women like us would be very 
unpleasant. Barbara's father and imine 
were partners I have just learned, aud Mr 
Marray was a man of considerable wealth, 
though very economical tastes. My fathers 
share in the firm was much diminished by 
his mining speculations, which had be 
come a passion with him, and in which be 
indulged beyond pradence, so that even 
this house became Mr. Murray « property, 
and from a partner my father was forced 
to descend to a working agent for bin lat: 
associate, who being totally without edu 
cation, was dependent on him to keep al! 
acoounts and do all bis writing. Mr. Mur 

j ray stayed here when not ou baniness in 
the mines, and bis ds'ike to display or 
elegance can be seen in bis choice of that 
| little room below, where last night seven 
years ago Ae died suddenly of apoplery with 

wut any will or business settlement. My 
| father took charge of everything, and bas 
| been very fortanate in hia stewardship 

My mother sent fur Barbara, Mr. Mur 

ray's only child, whom be chose to bring up 
in the plainest and most economical way an 





fast, that meal being over sume time before. | part of his peculiar whim, and my mother 
I pat on the dress I had worn during my | adopting his idea carried it out. 


It down 
not signify now, her own is retarned with 


| interest, and she must in ita exujoyment 


strive to forget the delay. I was abseut at 
sohool in Brussels, where I remained antil 


I locked Bortha's door | sit months before my mother's death. | 
In a moment I | came bere to find my father suffering ander 


a terrible disease of the brain, tue conse 
dence of too intense application to busi 
ness. Hia mind being painfally affected, 
my mother allowed no one to attend him 
He was confined in the room 
vcoupied by Miss Barton, and two weeks 
from the day he expired my mother died 
in a fit indaced by fright. Her nerves wore 
unstrang, and she saw Bab come out of 
ber father’s room in the twilight, when she 
supposed the door to have been lucked fr 
years. She screamed and fell in a spasm 
on the dining-room flour; then we carried 
her up here, but she never spoke again. 

“Tt was to break op the gloom of this 
great blow and to scatter the silly fancies 
that followed it, that I advertised the bouse 
and wade the arrangement with your fam)- 
ly. [did notthen koow that it belonged 
to Miss Marray, to whom I have this mort 
ing surrendered everything, preparatery to 
4 quiet legal transfer. She generously pro- 
poses to lend me money to return to Brus 
nels, where [ am ure of a teachers place 
in wy old school, and will reecive my writ 
ten agreement to repay it in and during the 
next year.” 

** Ob, that is all ber plan,” cried Bab in 
an outbarst, ‘she's weloome to half and 
more than weloome, and I'll never take « 
cent if I can help it unless she keeps a full 
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half. | knew the whole thing before Id 
beon here a year, bat | waited to see it work 
iteelf ont, and | wever wae in the least 
barry, nor | aint new. She — here Bab 
jerted her heed in the direction of the 
female portrait “never knew what com 
fort was, watching bim,” here she indicated 
the gentleman's pietere, “and he lived 
and died groaning. They couldn't reet, 
bat I was sare it would come rened right, 
only | won t take all pow, that's fat 

Mise Leonie « cold face never moved, ahe 
listened with deference to Hab « rapid dis 
claimer, aocl then turned again to us beg 
ging car parndoa for the paiaful erperience 
she bad thrust on as, and repeating that 
she boped we unlerstoed the abnegation 
she made iu her friend's Laver 


Then she went quietly away, having made | 


each a cold but humble courtesy, and I felt 


| we should never look on her face again . ner 
| did we, and we afterwards heard ofrm Bab 


ean do an! 





| M“w efi + 


Then tarning to me | 


“Mra. Ferry, I want you and Miss Bar ! 


ray here is good enough to allow me Wwarrange | 


that her resolution could not be moved in 
the emalleat particle 

We went directly back to the hotel, where 
George, & month leter, found « purty of 
three waitirg bis return from San Luis—e 
doar little wite of a frightenedtooking 
baby baving been added to onr saall fami! 
circle a week before. of whom | was md 


| most as mach afraid as of the ghost in the 


striped dress, it looked #0 tiny and fragile ; 
bat Bertha was the proudest end happiest 
of mothers, and as for George be consider 
od it a perfoct wondor and so in some re 
apects it was 

Bertha was soon well, and had grown 
strong, (and it was really a marvel how quick. 
ly she reco rered) before I told her the story 
of that night of the twenty first of Novem. 
ber, bat althongh we have talked of it over 
and over asin, she and George and I, we 
never rigily understood it all, and that ts 
the truth. 
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